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MACLEAN’S 


PREVIEW 


vy Softer times ahead for prisoners 


vy Better buy hard-to-find records now 


EUROPE’S REVENGE FOR HULA-HOOPS may come in the form of 
intertwining plastic tubing and brightly colored wire that children (and 
probably some adults) will twist into animal. architectural or abstract shapes. 
French and Belgian kids started it last year hey call it 
Now U 
A couple of Canadian firms are thinking it over 


“scoubidou.” 
K. toymakers are doing a thriving business in “scoobeedoo.” 


WITH THE DEATH PENALTY for murderers apparently here for a 
while yet, things will likely go easier on lesser offenders in federal 
penitentiaries. First result of a report by the justice department’s Correctional 
Planning Committee that hasn’t been made public yet will probably be 

an easing of rules about visitors. Now, convicts can see up to three close 
relatives a month but all during one half-hour period. The new rule 

is expected to allow prisoners in medium and minimum security institutions 
(meaning, generally, where fences are low and guards unarmed) to see 
visitors including friends for an afternoon or a whole day at a time. 
KIDS WHO LIKE SKIN-DIVING 
this season. Several types of toy underwater equipment have been found 
unsafe by a testing committee sponsored by the Canadian Association of 
Consumers, the National Design Council and an Ottawa group called 

the Citizen’s Committee on Children. Watch for campaigns against 1) use 

of unsafe equipment and 2) use of any equipment without safety instruction. 


will be hampered by anxious adults 


WITH EVIDENCE LINKING CANCER AND SMOKING on the way up, 
and cigarette sales on the way up too, there’s growing concern about 
teenagers getting the habit early. (Researchers figure that more than 80% 

of adults who smoke started in their teens.) The Winnipeg school board, 
arming for an anti-smoking educational campaign, has already launched a 
study to see how many students smoke, and why. In Halifax, psychologist 

H. B. Leach and internist John Godden of Dalhousie University are polishing 
a detailed questionnaire on the same lines 


HARD-TO-GET CLASSICAL RECORDS will be harder than ever to get. 
So many companies tried to get in on the boom in littlhe known works 

by both well and littke known composers a few years ago that the market 
choked itself. Now, firms as big as Westminster, which issued one of the 
largest lists of classical titles in the world, are foundering. Urania and the 
Haydn Society have suspended operations. Closings have eliminated complete 
catalogues of Mozart, Rameau, D. Scarlatti and Buxtehude. 


WANT TO READ LADY CHATTERLEY’S LOVER ON THE BUS? 

A thriving new company has an idea—based on the old schoolroom dodge 
of reading comics behind an atlas—that will let you. It’s a plastic cover 

with no title. Awrey Ecclestone, a former oil-company sales manager 
who’s patented the idea, put 36,000 in 16 Canadian cities last fall 
sold out, with no advertising 
other uses than covering torrid covers 


They 


Ecclestone’s covers—in varying sizes—have 
They'll ease wear on school or 
technical books. “And,” says Ecclestone, “lots of people are reluctant to 


read religious books in public.” 


v Why we're going to publish a French Maclean's 


Because it’s just as hard for many Canadians to read Maclean’s in English as it 


may well be for you to read the report on the new French edition that follows. 


PARMI LES PRINCIPAUX FAITS relates par “Preview,” notons celui ou 
l'on reconnaissait importance de s’exprimer dans les deux langues afin 
d’atteindre un public qui soit vraiment national. En octobre 1958, nous 
rapportions que le Parlement projetait d’installer, 4 instar des Nations- 
Unies, un systéme de traduction simultanée. L’an dernier, nous soulignions 
expansion extraordinaire de l’Alliance Canadienne bilingue dans louest 
Nous pouvons maintenant annoncer qu’a compter de mars, 1961, 

le magazine nationai du Canada publiera une édition frangaise. Nom: Le 
Magazine Maclean’s. Tirage: environ 90,000 au début. Fréquence 
mensuellement Montréal. Personnel: canadien-frangais 
Articles: rédigés en partie tout particulierement pour [edition frangaise, en 
partie traduits de l'anglais 


Siege social 
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HOW TWO CANADIANS 
WILL TEST EINSTEIN 


EVERY AMATEUR PHYSICIST — 
meaning, these space-conscious days, 
nearly everyone—knows a little about 
this theory: A man could travel through 
outer space for what, to him, was just 
a few years and return to find his great 
great grandchildren were grown up 

That thesis is based on an involved 
quotation 


At,=At, (- 4)? 


part of Albert Einstein’s revolution 
ary theory of relativity. 

Until now it’s been only a theory 
never tested in a laboratory. This year, 
John Warren and Bruce White, two 
University of British Columbia scien 
along with teams of their col 
leagues around the world, will begin a 


lusts, 


series Of experiments aimed at proving, 
or disproving, Einstein's 
Here’s how 


reasoning 


One reason for the disparity in time 
on the earth and time away from the 
earth, Einstein suggested, is that the 
atoms are to the centre of any 
gravitational field, the more slowly they 
will vibrate. Another factor is difference 
in velocity. In earthbound—and there 
fore insignificant—~terms, a person liv- 


closer 


ing in a basement would live a fraction 
of a second longer than if he were living 
in a penthouse, because his atoms would 
vibrate more slowly in the basement. 

What's held scientists back in trying 
to test this theory is that there hasn't 
been a clock accurate enough to meas 
ure the difference. But now, thanks to 
a German discovery that uses the radia 
tion from an tsotope of iron to measure 
time, there is One—so precise it won't 
vary by a second in 300 million years. 

In their UBC lab, Drs. Warren and 
White will build a wheel that will spin 
at 60 revolutions a second. In the cen 
tre, where the whirling won't affect it, 
they ll put one isotope-clock; on the 
rim, where centrifugal force will act 
with 300,000 times the pull of the 
earth, they'll set a second clock. 

If Einstein’s right, the clock on the 
rim will run more slowly 
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THE INCREASING CONCERN ABOUT SUICIDES 


SUICIDE will take more Canadian 
lives this year than tuberculosis, as 
many as drowning, twice as many as 
fires. 

Who will the victims be? 

This spring, the Dominion Bureau of 
Statistics issued the results of an ex 
haustive study that provides some clues 

Four times as many men as women 
commit suicide; most are between 35 
and 64; the farther west you go, the 
higher the suicide rate—B.C. had the 
most suicides, Newfoundland the least 

In 195& the last year of record, 
1.271 Canadians took thei lives 
That's the most ever—but the rate of 
7.5 per 100,000 population is well be 
low the level of depression years. From 
a peak of 9.9 in 1930, suicides dropped 
to 6.1 in 1944. Partly, that’s because of 
improved economic conditions,” DBS 
notes; but, it adds, “a less obvious but 


own 


perhaps even more significant factor is 
the psychological impact of war on dis- 
turbed individuals,” 

Suicide rates in Canada are slightly 
lower than in either the U.S. (10.0) 
or England (11.8). But they're highe: 
than predominately Catholic countrie: 
like Mexico (1.6), Ireland (2.5) o1 
Italy (6.8). Quebec (4.5 in 1958) has 
one of Canada’s lowest rates. 
increas 
ingly aware of how serious the problem 
is One group has set up a high-powered 
and highly endowed Suicide Prevention 
Centre in Los Angeles 

In the light of new knowledge, at 
least one popular cliché about suicide is 
being proved wrong. In a study publish 
ed last year, a California doctor wrote 
bluntly: “The persons who talk 
killing themselves are 
who do.” 


Psychiatrists are becoming 


about 
often the one 


E. V. KEITH'S ONE-MAN BUILDING BOOM 


ELLIS VEE KEITH, of Calgary, who’s 
building more in two 
provinces than anyone else in all ten, 
will aim for even bigger things this 
year. He’s hoping to list shares in his 
Keith Enterprises Ltd. on the Calgary 
and Toronto stock exchanges 

That make Keith’s the first 
housebuilding company with 
traded on a Canadian exchange, and 
would help raise capital for new ven 
tures in B.C. and Manitoba 

But even if Keith Enterprises 
grows by another dollar, Keith himself 
will go down as one of the most re 
markable business-success 
the days of Horatio Alger 

In 1944, as an obscure clerk in the 
Alberta land-titles office. Keith finished 
the spare-time job of building a house 
for himself at a cost of $4,400. Before 


he could move in, someone offered to 


already houses 


would 


shares 


neve! 


Stories SINCE 


buy it for $5,200. With the $800 profit 
and his savings, he went into sub-con- 
Gradually, he piled up enough 


tracting 
| build complete houses—S5S0O 


capital to 
by 1950 

Keith 
Calgary one of 16 firm 
Keith Enterprises 
tors and suppliers, but one’s a motel in 
Lo Angeles) built 1,200 
Calgary, a quarter of the city’s 
Other divisions of Keith's company built 
homes in Saskatoon 


Last yeal Construction of 
owned by 
(mostly subcontrac 
houses in 


total 


15% of the new 


10% in Regina 


His secrets? Mostly embly-line 
methods We ve got housebuilding 
lown now as fine aS you can get it 
without making it complete in the fac 


tory, Keith says. And most of the pre 
Keith's mass-pro 
duced houses are made bv Keith-owned 
-EDDIE OLYNUK 
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CONSERVATIVES 


financed by loans from his father “who 
harged him interest.” The fact is that 


oung Donald insisted on paying inte! 


on these loans, despite his father 


test 
ote 


Next ye budget will be much 
ore table for an election than the 
ance minister's 1963 accounting, re 
dle of economic conditions. Ottawa 
ilmost certainly have to pay out 
ore oO o the provinces after tI 
xt 1X in reement vhich 1s 
be negotiated d T the sun 
of 1962 
Anott ynsideratior 96] 
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ADVERTISING IN THE CLASSROOM 


Did you know that thousands of children are being taught handwriting by 


copying out slogans like this? 


Neither did Jon and Sheila Kieran till they saw their daughter's copybook. Here’s how the 
Kierans reacted —and what they learned about a practice that many schools take for granted 


WHEN THE EASTER HOLIDAYS 


ended this year, Jon and Sheila Kieran 
i young Toronto couple, withdrew the 
eldest of their six children from the 


(Roman Catholic) chool 


where she had 


eparate 
been attending grade 
and entered her in a near 
school. It was the last step in the 
Kierans’ one-family campaign against 
that now affects hundreds of 
anadian schoolchildren 


advertising slogans in 





three 


vate 


a practice 
thousands of ¢ 

the use of 
grade 


teaching. Books used as low as 


three are being sold to 
800 a Children are 


copying out 


to $7 page 
tne alphabet by 
yhrase ibout commercial products 


The Kierans battle wa 


confined 


My daughter Susan, who is_ eight 
rought her copybook home _ from 
school one even this spring. We ask 
1 to see how she was doing. On the 
page she showed us, she had been copy 
ng words and phrases from this jingle 
H is for He 
§ I e-elle on har 
s Canadas finest 
We were surprised—and annoyed 
Aside from the fact that their copywrit 
ire bad poets (and poor at punctua 
tion) we have nothing against Face-elle 
e. But our daughter's grade three 
i or if en i ood piace ( 
} } nd nh chi dren cop 
oval ck Oo us frankly of 
Nex orl husband Jor h« 


Toronto sep 
rhe practice is not 


public 


irate 


and parochi 
School] oards are 
arraneec 
For the 


part of 


Kierans, 


shown by th 


they should think anything was wrong 

Yet. the Kierans are ‘rtain, if more 
Canadian parents are aware that thei 
children are spending their school time 
copyin idvertising slogans, they'd ob 
ject too. Here. as Sheila Kieran, who 
is a part-time freelance writer, told 
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tion the companies forward to them if 


they write in to ask for it. The class 
projects mostly “picture charts 


are also to describe the advertisers’ in 
dustries 

Another $6.250 is given to the win 
ners’ schools. School prizes are based 


on such number of 
the school pro 
attendance and the 


i1umber of different essays and projects 


qualifications as the 
entries received fron 
portion to the total 
submitted 


By the time we finished reading the 


book. Jon and I were angry. One reason 
we do not have a television set is that 
we don't want our children to be made 


into mindless 


Why, we ask 


subjected 


where 


consumers 


ed ourselves. should they be 


to advertising in the classroom 
the school’s and the teacher's 
rubs off? But really 
hackles was the thought that 
and space for which the taxpayers 
being further the 
industries 

egan to dig fur ther. We 


some of 
authority what 
ised our 


time 


paid were used to 
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Canada, is not the only one. The Copp 
Clark Publishing _ o., which issues a 
good perceri of Canadian school 

xtbooks tois year has put out the 


Students’ Guide to Canadian Ind 
try. It has a higher 
I content than 


torlal 
ABC’s and contributors include such 


percentage of edi 


the Educational 


names as the Hon. Ellen Fairclougt 
naturalis Hug Halliday ind Alar 
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/f a vitamin-mineral deficiency makes you feel like the club’s swinging you... 


Take PARDEC every day 


Vitamins are necessary for normal body functions. If a 
vitamin-mineral deficiency makes you too tired, too soon 

take P: YEC, a balanced vitamin-mineral f ul i 

ake PARI EC, a balance 1 vitamin-min ral formula Pharmacist: 
designed for the prevention and treatment of multiple es 
vitamin and certain mineral deficiercies. It keeps its | PARDEC, sold only 
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tency for months. One PARDEC each day costs less than 


: : yharmacies, gives you : aL 
a cup of coffee .. . and it may help you feel your best. = sips ° WTanaue-saiwer 


. ’ e r a 
a full dollar’s worth : cai Guesume 


Par ) & Company, Ltd., Montreal 9, Quebec *T.M. Reg . i f po al 
of vitamin value for <a 


PARKE-DAVIS 


PARDEC is a new Parke-Davis vitamin-mineral product made only in Canada 


avery dollar you spend. 


MAGAZINE MAY 21 1960 














Does your family have 
these breakfast problems? 


The success or the failure of your 
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How much breakfast should you 


eat? | 


c 


MGHT CANADA, 1960: METROPOLITAN LIFE INSUPANCE COMPANY 


Metropoliton Life 
insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


\ 
-_ 
) 3) 
DB) 
drates, proteins, vitamins and mineral 
Kf hould include frui 
read de ft 
| t 
¢ ¢ i ¢ 
ri k or t 
re 
5 k 
C Tiee « C 
A 
in d the childre 
e. Ci 
he h ( ener¢ ( 
I } ch bdettc ) 
111i Ociock tha ( lid betor 
If no rie | preaklas 
ne i clock € ta 
ne ler than usua Yi nevel 
€ > 4 ites And to Save 
time the morning plan ind prepare 


) yy your dishes the I ight betore 


Even if you are dieting, don’t skip 


breakfast. Without breakfast, you're 
‘ t . } 
kK oO VeTE il Nn or 
( \nd that c \ h € 
1 
\ overweiv 





Metropolitan Life Insurance Co 4 
Canodian Head Office (Dept. H.W 
Ottawa 4. ¢ ic 


Addre:s 


City Prov H 


MACLEAN’ 


Editor Bl Fraser 

Managing Editor Ke I Associate E@Mor .....cccces: Sidney K 
Articles Editor E H Production Editor N. O. Bonisteel 
Bureaus: Ottawa I ( N Preview Editor Peter Gzowski 

Overseas I eF.H Contributing Editors: Barb Moon 

Washinpton lan Sc , 

i McKenzie Porter 
Art Director Gene A Assistant Editors: ... Ray Gardner 
Photo Editor Whit McCan Hal Ter 
Art Assistant Kenneth Elliott Robert W I 
Editorial Assistants:  \ G I H Shirley Mair Jill Starling 
J W r € Bart West 

Advertising Sales Mer. S L.H Publisher F. G. Brander 
Circulation Mer ( R 


Advertising 
Production Manager R F. MacKer 


ERTISING OFFICE 481 


Director, Maclean-Hunter 
Magazine Division ( | 


UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO 


NUMBER il 


Preview: Canadians in the race to test Einstein’s theory ...eee-++ 1 
Backstage: When will Diefenbaker call the next election? ........ 2 
Background: How children are being taught to copy ad slogans 3 
aebertes arid WERE o.oo 6c 60:0 0:00.606066660 04665665 Cece eeee 4. 


Christian Herter: new face at the summit 


Ihe commando who didn’t know the war was over 


Does man dare tinker with his own shape? 
Holiday weekend in Rome 

Our high schools are headed for a crack-up 
I'm living with leukemia 


I run a hotel — heaven help me 
Garner A. Havers 


CLEAN'S I HBACK 
When show business was all talk 
How to live happily with an antique fanatic 


The mystery of the Merrifield: Part I 


For the sake of argument. 
sie ov if ¢ mined Canadtanism 


Beverley Baxter's London Letter. 


Charles de Gat 


Montreal 
is John 
sketching 
Bonseco 
Vo C i 
photog } 
viously 





told to Robert 


peiacads aed C. Knowlton Nash 15 
Terence Robertson 20 

pales N. J. Berrill 21 

Seid correla Ae McKenzie Porter 22 

er rt Robert Walker 26 
J. A. D. McCurdy 27 


Thomas Allen 28 


ataie Frank Croft 30 
Saree Ken Johnstone 32 


Thomas Adams 16 


ha ta ao Hugh Garner x 


CI WAP GNA PEACE covcrccecrerevesseveszetece own 10 


THE COVER 


storied water - front district 
Little’s favorite ground for 

ind the rowded. colorful 

farme! market 1s his fa 
e ror I It fa ( 
€ id | svelte model ot 

} i 
€ 1¢ € 


PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE 


CHANGE OF 
ADDRESS 


Subscription Dept.. 

Maclean’s Magazine, 

481 University Ave., 
foronto 2, Ont 











This 
sepa 
plet 
neg! 


“un 


car. 


C 








= ¢ 
= 


ee 





FROM START 


TO FINISH 
FORD 


The Ford-built idea is aimed 
to bring you the quality never 
before believed possible in 
mass-produced automobiles 


This idea is a way of looking at a car not as 17,000 
parts, but 
plete and 


separate a single unit—integrated, com- 


functional. It means that no detail is 
“little” 


There is only the complete 


neglected. There are no things. There are no 


“unimportant” parts. 
car. And it must be right. 


Quality begins before parts go on the assembly 
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-BUILT 
IS WELL-BUILT 


FORD 
Eiaitisch 





SALES SEOWICE 


line. Example: 
r 


suppliers say that Ford of Canada 


has the toughest chrome standards in the industry. 
Same thing applies to every component. 


Many months before any of the Ford Family of 


Fine Cars goes into production, the parts and con- 
struction techniques are proved-out in pilot assembly 
lines. This pre-production technique was pioneered 


by the Ford organization. It irons out any “bugs” 
before they get a chance to bug you. 

On Ford of Canada assembly lines there are mil- 
lions of 


dollars worth of precision tools, gauges, 


factory fixtures and electronic controls. They are 
marvels of exactness and efficiency. 


of assembly, every unit must pass the critical inspec- 


At every stage 





tion of ““No-men.” Officially they’re known as 
Quality Control Inspectors, and their job is to say 
“No 


meet exacting specifications. 


to reject, instantly, anything which doesn’t 
Additional Quality Control Teams monitor pro- 
They take “O.K 


cars off the end of the production line 


duction at unannounced intervals. 
for Delivery” 
and go over them from bumper to bumper, from 
road to roof. Nothing misses their experienced eyes. 
This is yet another way of making sure that every 
car is a well-built car 

Finally, your Ford of Canada Dealer is prepared 
to see that your new Ford-built car will give you 


complete satisfaction. 
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always specifies ig Quaker Sta 


My classic Packard stays young as 
ever with Quaker State and so does 
Quaker State, refined 


~ 





my new Car 


rom 100”. pure Pennsylvania crude 





Oll, the world’s finest, 18 an imnvest- 
ment m engime protection Best lor f 


old cars, new cars—big cars, compact ees 


cars! Available most every where. Al- ao 


ways ask for Quaker State by name. 


QUAKER STATE OIL REFINING CO. OF CANADA LTD., TORONTO 


HUGH GARNER BLASTS 


The phony cult of 


canned Canadianism 


For the past ten years various pro- 


fessional patriots have been trying 
oO stir up Canadians to take a 
tionalisic pride in Canada’s 
llevement Now ifter a hun 
d years of neglect, they expect 
to worship our ancestors at his 
torical shrines that have become 


irrounded by railroad sidings, In 
lian burial grounds that are ove! 
vhelmed by housing developments, 
ind battlegrounds that were the 
cene of a four-hour skirmish tin 
the War of 1812. The average Ca 
nadian has less patriotism than a 
Zulu, less nationalism than a Pata 


gonian, and much less sense of h 


tory than a citizen of a banana 
epublic 

This nouveau - nationalism — 1s 
pride of country on a stick, a cam 
paign of patriotism by persuasion, 
in attempt by misguided zealots to 
vand out amor patriae to others by 
means of the written word. It has 
been a failure so far, and, I think, 
leserves to be 


Patriotism is irrational 


Patriotism, unlike the emotions 
of hate and anger, Is not transfer 
ible, for the roots of nationalism 
and patriotism do not spring from 
rational thought but from irrational 
affection. Tle Canadian who loves 
his country does so for reasons that 
are unexplainable, and he could 
no more tell ‘you why, than he 
could explain his love for a woman 
But do Canadians love their coun 
try? | don't think many of them do 

We like Canada as a piace to live 
and earn a living in, but most of us 
would give it up in a minute fo! 
the offer of a better - paying job 
somewhere else. Nearly forty thou- 
sand emigrants leave Canada for 
the United States every year, plus 
dozens of scientists and celebrities 
who gz0 to the British Isles in search 
of fame and fortune. Our greatest 
nedical teacher, Sir William Osler, 
noved to the United States in 1884, 
ind after twenty years moved to 
England 


Our best-known female vocalists, 


NOVELIST GARNER IS WELL KN‘ 


MACLE 


Dorothy Collins and Gisele Mac- 
Kenzie, have moved to the United 
States, to join a battalion of actors, 
writers, professors, musicians, doc 
tors and intellectuals who had mov- 
ed before them. Our most famous 
woman athlete of the postwar 
years, Barbara Ann Scott, is now 
an American citizen. Our athletes 
and entertainers serve their ap- 
prenticeship in Canada, then leave 
for the U.S. and Great Britain 
when they have made a reputation 
\ 


versity students are studying here 


large number of Canadian uni 






for a degree, which they will ex- 
ploit in the bigger money market to 
the south of us. Canada has be- 
come a temporary way Station for 
thousands of European immigrants, 
who remain here only to sit out 
their turn on the U.S. immigration 
quotas. 

We, as Canadians, suffer the big- 
gest inferiority complex in the 
world. To us, the centres of cul- 
ture are not Montreal, Vancouver 
or Toronto, but New York and 
Hollywood. Unlike the Scot, whose 
cultural capital is London and not 
Glasgow or Edinburgh, we don't 
fight against it by becoming hyper- 
Scotsmen, but instead practice a 
fawning sycophancy toward any 
third-rate celebrity from England 
or America who consents to pay us 
a Visit, for money 

Professor Arthur Lower, of 
Queen's University, said in a maga- 
zine article in 1956, “Self-deprecia- 
tion, touchy pride, airs of moral 
superiority, jealousy, envy, com- 
pliance, humility shading into ser 
vility, the proper pride of sturdy 
independence, cheap imitativeness 

all these, good or bad, spring 
from the day by day, year by year, 
century by century, comparisons 
that Canadians make of their coun 
try with the United States.” Which 
isn’t much of a peg to hang patri- 
ousm on 

A few years ago I appeared on 
a radio panel show with a man who 
was a sixth-generation Canadian of 
English forebears. He spoke of his 
ancestors CONTINUED ON PAGE 58 
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Tree Stump 


Banked like the brass section in an orchestra, these fungi 


hasten decay in dead wood and so restore to the soil 


nutrients which stimulate forest growth. These and other 
useful fungi thus ally themselves to pulp and paper, an 
industry that contributes to the nation’s welfare by increas- 


e the productivity of the forests. Through new and 


nproved forest mana: it techniques, this industry 


maintains its forests on a sustained \ 
erow more and more wood on every a 
therefore, not only increases the v: 
it also assures a continuing source 0 


Through wise forest management 


industry generates prosperity for Canac 
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London Letter 





BY BEVERLEY BAXTER 
Charles de Gaulle 
CUSTOM Mark II 


in war and peace 


" ~d 
yn elec ode 
riod 1d erratic 
Metric Con on 
d Ciecal 


f° 


meets 


Mark DEFEATED de 


Gaulle fled to U.K. in 1940. here 


Iruly in the whirligig of time fate rival in London, even though we 
rs I rick If you doubt icclaimed him for what he was 
we 1S e rec hat day in the in austere patriot to whom France 
e H r when France had fallet meant more than life or death 
a va € tl Britain at One night in the war, at a late 
Dominion ould face tl yn Oo I was visiting a friend at 
entrated fury of triumphant Get Claridge’s Hote When we said 
iny alone. W1 incorrigil 100d night I walked along the cot 
nor of the cockne Britain ral ridor and suddenly, on a sofa in a 
ind the popular slogan dark corner, I saw de Gaulle. With 
Bx We're in the Final!” But it such French as was within my 
vas like whistling against a gale range | paused to express my sym 
Rather than play any part tn the pathy for him and for the true 
render to Germany, General de France which he represented 
Gaulle escaped England. There But he stared into space as if he 
ttle excitement abot 11S ere livin CONTINUED ON PAGE 38 
from 
the very instant of iaqnition 
t stays 
clean 


TRIUMPHANT de Gaulle, as French president, rides with Elizabeth II. 
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Shepherds, maybe. Not this lovely lady. Her mind 
is still and quiet because it is free of problems. 
Family all bedded down safely with nothing on the horizon to 
Pe a threaten the security of their small world. Certainly not 


7 money problems — not since she insisted on building 





a safe reserve of savings at “My Bank”. Pleasant 


dreams are built on such tranquility. Are yours ? 
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new shaving invention 


EEDS ? 
3UT WHISKERS! 








Why be wired to a wall or shackled to a sink? Now you shave. You can read a book, watch TV, avoid 
you can shave free as a breeze and feel just as the morning bathroom rush . . . do just about 
clean. How? Use the New Remington Lektronic anything you want to. You’re cleaned up without 
Shaver. It gives you the convenience of cordless being tied down. No messy soap suds either. 
shaving. It gives you razor-close shaves with Try the new Remington Lektronic Shaver soon. 
roller comb comfort It’s ideal for trips as well as regular everyday use. 

You can shave anywhere in the world. . . when- It’s the one shaver with everything—needs 
ever you want... actually do other things while nothing but whiskers! Yours! 
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Shave anywhere in the world with the Remington Lektronic Shaver. Any ilternating current voltage from 90 Stores power for up to 3 weeks 
50 will recharge it. The Lektronic also features Remington’s exclusive roller combs that adjust to every of shaves. And there are no 
beard and skin plus a man ze head, six rows deep Hemington Bland batteries to replace! 
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Yew Remington Lektronie Shaver 


Give him the gift of cordless shaving » 
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They find tun in evervthing ... turn tasks into 


Si iin Sn ie i ee | Be Sociable, 
wonderful times. How They call in friends and bring out the x Mu 
Pepst. It refreshes without filling. You're one of The Sociables. Sez: Have a Pepsi 


Enjoy light refreshment. Have a Pepsi anywhere—at play, at ; —a 
, | Refresh without filling 
ome or at your favorite soda fountain. 
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By C. Knowlton Nash 





CHRISTIAN 


HERTER: 


new face at tl 
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Canada’s National Magazine 


<a 


le summit 


SA 


In the critical and spotlit weeks of the Paris summit meeting the 


fate of the West may hang on an unknown quantity 


the strengths 


or weaknesses of U.S. state secretary Christian Herter. A Canadian 


analyst in Washington tells why the man who will step out from the 


late John Foster Dulles’ heavy shadow is no rubber-stamp errand 


boy. as many reporters say. 


OW MUCH or how little will be accom- 
plished at this month’s summit meeting in 





Paris is an open question almost certain 
to be met by an opaque answer 

But one prediction ts as safe as diplomatic pre- 
dictions ever come 

Betore the Paris meeting is ended, millions of 
people now barely aware of his existence will 
make the discovery that one of the two most im- 
portant men in the Western World a man on 
whom their very lives depend is a tall shy Bos 
ton blue-blood named Christian Archibald Herter 

The sixty-five-year-old senior U.S. negotiator 
under President Eisenhower, and therefore by 
definition senior negotiator for the democracies, 
Herter still stands in the shadow of the late John 
Foster Dulles, his predecessor as secretary of state 
But in the next few critical and spotlit weeks 
Herter may be forced to emerge from the shadow 
in his own likeness. If the likeness is a faithful 
one, it will disclose not an obedient rubber stamp 
but an individual fully capable of being his own 


He is a strong man in a quiet way. 


man, showing his own kind of quiet strength 
making his own decisions and seeing that they ar 
carried out 

Nevertheless, any study of Herter still niust start 
with Dulles 

On a chilly, drizzling afternoon last winter I 
stood before the simple blue-gray marble slab that 
marked Dulles’ grave 

\ couple of hundred yards away three Negro 
workmen were trimming a tree. A little way apart 
a handful of silent tourists viewed the Tomb of 
the Unknown Soldier 

It was a far cry from the crowds and stean 
sunshine of the afternoon a year ago when | 
watched the body of the late secretary lowered in 
to the ground with all the pomp and ceremony of 
a roval burial 

Standing there on the newly sodded grass I had 
reflected that Dulles was, in fact. a monarch in the 
western world. He was not a loved one, to be sure 
but we all danced, however reluctantly, to the tune 


he called Today that CONTINUED Opn PAGE 9 
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‘lhe mystery 
of the Merrifield 


As an Atlantic gale tossed the corvette like a cork, 





something weird and wonderful happened 








to Ordinary Seaman Chick McAllister 
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Beginning a new Canadian novel 


BY THOMAS ADAMS 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY ROWLAND EMETI 


BOUT TWO INCHES of water had flooded into 
the seamen’s mess-deck, adding the master stroke to 
a scene of desolation. It was rust-reddened dirty 
water, befouled with comic books, cigarette butts 
sea-boots, bread crusts and stockings, and it behaved 


with the malice of spoiled child. When HMCS 


Merrifield began her labored climb up the side of 
an onrushing sea the water crouched beneath the 
hammock rack, snickering slyly to itself; then, as 
the ship teetered on the crest before pitching into the 
trough, the slime slithered forward with indecent 
haste and slammed into the forward bulkhead, claw 
ing at the clips of the paint locker. Again it lay in 
wait until a sea broke over the port bow and sent the 
corvette reeling on her beam ends, upon which the 
water raced across the deck and crashed against the 
starboard lockers, soaking everything within reach, 
Forward, aft, port, starboard, round and round it 
raced, untiring in its happy task 

Dusty Miller climbed on to 4 mess-table to keey 
his feet out of the water. He was a waspish youth 
prematurely aged with vice and intellect, and as the 
blue night light beat down upon him it etched the 
peaks and hollows of his cadaverous face. He drag 
ged the last lungful from his cigarette and flicked 
the butt into the water at his feet. The hiss snapped 
his reverie and his face settled into its customary 
sneer. Time to shake McAllister. He raised his head 
and for a moment watched the hammocks swinging 
above him 

Caterpillars: row on row of huge, hump-backed 
dirty-grey caterpillars clinging to the shifting deck 
head; as the ship rolled to port their swoilen but 
tocks moved sluggishly and thudded against the steel 


clung there for a moment then in unison reversed 


their motion and swung to starboard, swaying with 
monotonous regularity. His own hammock caught 
his eye and recalled him to the task at hand, and he 
groped his way forward to the forepeak where a 
bedraggled sack bumped in the least desirable loca 
tion in the mess-deck. So cramped was the space that 
the arc of the hammock’s swing was a scant two 
feet, blocked on one side by a stanchion, on the other 
by the ship’s side. Here slept Chick McAllister 


Ordinary Seaman 


Miller cocked an eye, estimated the location of 


McAllister’s ribs and drove his fist into the Side of 
the mick. Silence. Annoyed, he beat a tattoo on all 
available bulges but still neither sound nor stir from 


within the canvas. The sneaking dogsbody. Dusty 


seized the edge of the hammock and toyed with the 
idea of spilling McAllister out on to the deck; it 
would be a drop of six feet and should at least break 
a leg. One more chance 

McAllister! McAllister! 

Not a flicker 


Roll out before I spill you out! 


Over the edge of the vioiently shaken hammoch 
arose a most unlovely tace, a hang-dog mas} t 
would have appeared at home amid a gathe! f 
gargoyles. The nose was magnificent, a great beak 
created to grace some Roman patrician but i 
present context it leered like a caricature; U 
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He sat there looking like a cheerful turtle 








The Mystery of the Merrifield continued 


above the sloping forehead was mouse-coloured, the 
eyes muddy, the skin bestudded with blackheads. 
‘What the hell you shaking me for, Dusty? I 
ain't the killick of the watch. Why don’t you shake 
Perstanski, eh? You scared, eh? Eh?” 
The voice had an irritating nasal quality, a high- 
pitched whine which resembled the yapping 





mongrel, and as usual it rasped Miller into a 

“That's the thanks I get for shaking you early sc 
you can have a pot of pluie and a fag, eh? I'll get 
you for this, McAllister. One of these nights it’s over 
the side with the jellyfish, see? Now roll out!” 

“I ain't getting out! I aint the killick! 

As McAllister’s complaints shrilled above the 
storm angry heads lifted from nearby hammocks to 
bay protest. 

‘Tais-toi, maudit cochon!” 

“Pipe down, Dogsbody!” 

“Fill him in, Dusty! Hammer him!” 

‘Spill him out! Spill him out!” 


Miller seized the edge of the hammock, tipped it 





with the roll of the ship and brought his relief 
squealing to the deck. As the corvette lurched to 
starboard the water snickered over McAllister’s 
stocking feet and the little seaman clambered cursing 
to the nearest table 

“Now shake the rest of the watch.’ 

Dusty then smiled serenely, fastened his duffle-coat 
and returned to the bridge, leaving the mess-deck to 
sink back into the bliss of slumber 

Forlorn, unlovely and unloved, Chick McAllister 
brooded on the edge of the mess-table, his stare fixed 
upon the grimy toes which protruded through his 
stockings. The middle watch; midnight until four in 
the morning; three hours on deck, one at the wheel 
His feet were soaked. His sea-boots leaked. Someone 
had stolen his balaclava and his mitts. He was tirec 
and hungry. Miller was a sneak. They hate me. And 
why? Cause I stick up for my rights, that’s why. Who 
gets browned off to do the dirty work, eh? Me. Who 
cleans the heads? Me. Who mops up when some 
clown gets sea-sick? Me. Always me me me! They re¢ 
all bullies 

Having refreshed himself with this 


pity McAllister crawled CONTINUED ON PAGE 69 


CPO Turnbull 


/ 
{4 


Chick McAlli 
feared every 
last man in 
the Mer 

He 


Le slic Potte } 


FA 
ne 
- 

¥ 
wi 





The 


commando who didn’t know the war was over 


Twelve days after World War Il ended, RCN Lieutenant lan Alcock 


was still dodging the patrols of a defeated enemy in the reeking Malayan jungle. 


By a near-miracle of endurance, he survived to tell this true story 


BY TERENCE ROBERTSON 


ILLUSTRATED BY WILLIAM WINTER 


IN JUNI 1945, the 
llion men on the 
in Southeast Asia ¢ 


million casualties in sSweepine the 


United States prepared to land two 
} tel 

Japanese mainland; commonwealth armies 

had allowed for nearly half a 


lands 


PNINGANaA 


Japanese from the 


they had conquered. Next step the planning for the defeat 
of Jar was the invasion of Malaya and the liberation oy 
Singapore {n eight-man commando reconnaissance unit was 


j » ] 
landed on June 8 on the southwestern coast of Malaya to 


scout the proposed invasion beaches for mine fields and unde: 

water obstacles. Four men failed to return—among them 
Lieutenant fan Ernest Alcoch 30-year-old Canadian naval 
*hicer from Victoria, B.A 


lan Alcock lay half submerged at the edge of a swamp 
He had been late the night before in reaching a rendezvous 
with the submarine Seadog and had been left behind with a 
British sailor, Able Seaman Harry Turner, on an enemy-held 
beach 

He hoped to escape into the jungle to seek protection from 
Chinese Malay guerrillas. The jungle lay on the other side of 
two hundred yards away a Salt- 
It was thick with reeds and slimy undergrowth, 


the main coast road across 


water swamp 


too difficult to cross in daylight when the splashing might be 
heard by enemy sentries or patrols. 

While the heat baked mud and slime on their camouflage 
uniforms, Alcock took stock of their position. They carried 
two pistols and thirty rounds of ammunition, commando 
knives, a compass, enough concentrated food for three days, 
a flask of rum, a Chinese “pointee-talkee” dictionary and a few 
hundred Malay dollars 

It was little enough to sustain two sailors in unfamiliar 
jungles inhabited by Malays of uncertain loyalty, Chinese 
guerrillas of dubious integrity and, of course, the Imperial 
Japanese Army. 

The war in Europe was over, but as far as Alcock knew 
the Far Eastern conflict might continue more than a year. He 
had no way of knowing that while he fought back depression 
at the shallow edge of the swamp, Churchill, Truman and 
Stalin were planning their historic meeting in Potsdam, which 
was to set the stage for the war’s last act 

At nightfall on June 9, Alcock roused Turner and they 
began struggling through the deep slime of the swamp. Heavy 
rains drowned the noise of their thrashing arms and legs. They 
reached the main road, crossed it CONTINUED ON PAGE 85 
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Does 


man 
dare 
tinker 
with 
his 
own 


shape? 


ARE WE ON THE threshold of controlling our fore village and agricultural life began, when 


Soon science will be able to breed human 


beings to order: bigger, stronger, handsomer, 


more intelligent. Creating supermen could 


be mankind’s greatest adventure but it 





poses unheard-of risks 





M 


\ « 


M 


1 Y 


own evolution? Will man in the foreseeable future 
be able to decide on the size, shape, intelligence 
and disposition of earth’s human inhabitants? 

Many people think so. The idea of producing 
supermen is not new, and it definitely lies at the 
back of the thinking of many scientists. But other 
questions assert themselves at once. Do we know 
enough to start tinkering with our own bodies and 
minds, either now or in the foreseeable future? If 
we have the necessary knowledge and techniques, 
will we use them? And if we do, to what ends? 
This is heady stuff, far more disturbing than any 
prospect of a journey into space, for it leads to 
the most dangerous form of power, the manipu 
lation of human nature by human beings 

Where do we stand at present? Having evolved 
from something less than human, more ape-like in 
shape and habits than we are at present, with a 


everyone hunted or gathered food in a precarious 
way, that only those with the best bodies, best 
brains and most luck managed to live to maturity 
We were kept on our toes and pushed ahead by 
the difficulties of living in a hostile world. Now 
all is different. We have virtually mastered the 
world we live in and, at least in western societies. 
manage to keep almost everyone alive through 
infancy to ripe old age. Whether good, bad or in 
different, every baby now has a fair chance to pro 
duce offspring in turn. Hence the present popu 
lation and the increasing proportion of misfits and 
morons. There ts litthe doubt that we have more or 
less neutralized the tough living conditions that 
helped make us what we are, even though our 
motives have been good. In other words mankind 
has been growing rapidiy in size during the last 


ten thousand years but appears to have ceased im 


BY \ j BE R RI | total of at least one billion years of evolution be- proving in quality, and it is quality that matter 
4 4 4 
saan hind us, are we still going ahead or have we most. We now either take over deliberately, or go 
Zoology Profe » McGill University ' - _ 
en ee te — reached a standstill? It used to be, in the days be- into a long slow slide CONTINUED ON PAGE 54 





Holiday weekend in 


A Maclean’s editor mints a fresh turn for 


an old phrase: all pleasures lead to Rome 


2 ’ 
I entered Rome, the world’s most beautiful, spiritual and 


Thompson sub-machine carbine, a Smith and Wesson 


THE FIRST TIME 


storied city, | carried 
nd four Mills hand grenades. With these I helped thirty thousand other 


American troops to liberate Rome from twentieth cen- 
A few days after this long overdue rescue, 


removed from the infantry and post- 


pIstol a 
British, Canadian and 
Huns, Vandals and Visigoths 
4 944. | was 


tur\ 
which took place on June 
Eternal City 


to a staff officer’s job in the heart ot the 


BY McKENZIE ed to a 
While former comrades died in northern Italy and northwest Europe I 


lived for twelve months in luxurious Roman hotels and apartments. I dined at 
rreat Italian chefs transformed simple army rations 


British and American 
In other 


v4 Y * ‘EL’ D> 
PORTER 
officers’ clubs wherein 

» Lucullan banquets. | danced with pretty Canadian 


to staff the newly opened embassies 


t 
int 


vho poured into Rome 
Riley, seeking, when conscience smote me 


in Sicily 


to find a 


rds | led the life of 
hiding place behind a Military Cross I'd won 
imnwhile the Roman civilians were passing with dignity through the 


wing famine in their twenty-five centuries of history. I never ceased 


Continued next two pages 





Savoring the 

pleasures Olympic Games 

Visitors will taste late this summer, 
Porter buys a print, 

reads the comics. 


dickers with a carrozza driver. 


Rome rewards him with a 


ee 
el Lucullan lunch 




















to admire the taste and dash with which both men and women contrived to 
clothe their wasted bodies and the debonair attitude they displayed during the 
lays of Italy's deepest humiliation and distress. 

In one vignette I saw the Roman spirit epitomized. As Allied troops per- 


formed a victory march through the city I watched an emaciated Roman 


policeman yawn, shake his head, stride into a barber’s shop, and sit down 
to a manicure 

Last March when I returned to Rome for a weekend, aboard one of the 
Alitalia airliners that now fly direct from Montreal, I experienced a sense of 
1ome-coming. To the delight of the spellbound passengers the aircraft circled 
twice over the gorgeous classical and Renaissance architecture, framing in the 
cabin windows the fluted columns and carved arches of the Forum, the 
centre of ancient Rome; the Colosseum, the well-preserved amphitheatre in 
vhich fifty thousand spectators once watched lions tearing Christians to 
shreds; the Castel Sant’ Angelo, the enormous cylindrical fortress built as a 
tomb for the Emperor Hadrian; the huge white marble monument to Victor 
Emmanuel Il, the Sardinian king who ninety-nine years ago united many 
principalities into modern Italy: the battlemented fifteenth century Palazzo 
Venezia, from whose balcony Mussolini once ranted; and St. Peter’s, and the 
Vatican City, the capital of all Christendom. Suddenly the sixteen years I had 
ven away from Rome seemed like sixteen days 

My most moving impression that Friday evening was of the rich warm 
red-brown hue of Rome. The masonry, toasted by almost constant sunlight, 
sweats a tawny mineral that gives the buildings all the colors of an over-ripe 
tangerine, colors ranging from madder to burnt sienna 

As the clean powerful modern airport bus carried me along the asphalt 
filled chariot tracks of the statued Appian Way, I was glad to see from the 
conditions of the automobiles, the myriad whizzing motor scooters, and the 
elegant dress of the people, that Rome is enjoying the greatest boom it has 
ever Known since it reached the apex of its power in the third-century days 
of the Emperor Trajan 

At The Grand, the swankiest hotel in Rome, | saw evidence of the 
prosperity in which Italy is now rejoicing. The orange marble pillars, the 
black-and-white marble floors, the oriental rugs, the crystal chandeliers and 
the damask-covered lounge seats that have always pampered the rumps of 
royalty, statesmanship and diplomacy, shone with the effort of renovation. In 


my tourteen-foot high, twelve-dollar-a-day bed- CONTINUED ON PAGE 79 
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t hat? From Simpson’s. 


Peter's, directly over Porter’s right shoulder. His 


of the Casino Valadier includes St 


Rome, to Porte seventy-five-foot figure of Constantine, first Christian emperor of Rome. 











OUR HIGH SCHOOLS 
ARE HEADED FOR A 


UNLESS WE 


By Robert 
Walker 


CRACK-UP 


hire another twenty-four hundred teachers right away 
build another twenty-five hundred classrooms 


raise more than a hundred million dollars to pay for them 


1 a it: FFT RA} MONEY 
U UU i CULANAL WIUNECI 
ight years ago the children of the baby boom that lime for pondering such questions is running out. 
D toticoes World War Il began toddling into Cana [his coming September, the older of the postwar 
dian elementat chools. They brought contusion babies, some three hundred thousand summer- 
then alart is nearly seven hundred thousand bronzed teenagers, will march into high school, ab- 
youngsters reached school age within two years ruptly becoming twice the problem they've been for 
We were short ten thousand teachers; classrooms eight years. The high schools now hold, with great 
overflowed until two or three six-year-olds took difficulty, about 780,000 pupils and it’s estimated 
turns at the e desk the same day, and one school there will be more than a million in less than four 
trustee predicted, “We'll soon be hanging children years. After the sharp postwar peak, the birth rate 
t the ndow Above all, school-board budgets ontinued to climb steadily. Meanwhile, we've been 
rose so sudden nd steeply that some town coun sending an ever greater percentage of teenagers to 
cils refused t eet them until dragged into court high school and keeping them there longer 
Now, with the crest of the student flood towering This means a new Kind of crisis in education, ac- 
over the high schools, educators and legislators are cording to Dr. R. B. Jackson, research director of 
forced to ash e can keep financing education the the Ontario College of Education, “unique in our 
old wa ich longer. Under the ninety-three history and unique in the history of the western 
year-old British North America Act, the provinces world Jackson and other education authorities 
control—and pay for—education, splitting the cost warn we must not be lulled because elementary 
with lox rovernments. Are the cities and towns, schools seem to have worked a miracle by absorbing 
even the provinces, going broke paying for schools? three million pupils, whom they are somehow edu- 
Can the federal government help? Will it? And cuting 
would the provinces accept such help? What's different about} CONTINUED ON PAGE 62 
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took his Silver Dart aloft in 





first Canadian to fly, 1910. 


‘m living with 


q f if * 
LEUKEMIA 


Leukemia 





—cancer of the blood and bone marrow— 
is a killer. 

Today, a new treatment is helping some victims 
to survive. Here a famous Canadian tells how 
this little-known discovery has kept him alive, 


and describes the hope it may hold for others 


BY J.A.D. McCURDY 





ALL I KNEW about leukemia until nearly 
two years ago was what I had read about it, 
plus the fact that three of my friends had died 
of it within a tragically short few weeks or 
months 

Like Canadians, I leu- 
kemia perhaps the most dreaded word in the 


other considered 
language. Many doctors described the disease 

cancer of the bone marrow and blood — 
as the great villain of the nuciear age, the dis- 
ease that already was attacking fifty percent 
more Canadians than a before, the 
killer that strike millions in an atom- 
contaminated world. 

What, like most other Canadians, | did not 
know was that in the past few years new meth- 
ods of treatment have been developed that, in 
some cases, prolong the lives of leukemia vic- 
tims 

That fact has become the most important 
fact in my life today. For on an August day 
in 1958 I was to hear the stunning verdict: 
“You have leukemia.” 

It began a few days after my seventy-sec- 
ond birthday. I climbed the fifteen flagstone 
steps to the lawn of my summer cottage and, 


decade 


could 


as I had done countless times before, turned to 
look back over Baddeck Lake. 

That lake, really an almost landlocked arm 
of the sea deep inside ¢ ape Breton Island, was 
part of my life. | was born within sight of it; 
I learned to swim, fish and sail on its tideless 
waters. From its frozen surface nearly fifty 
years before I had lifted the Silver Dart and 
became the first man to fly in the British Em- 
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Despite his dread illness, McCurdy at 74 is still an animated observer of jet-age flyers and flying. 


pire, and the first in the worid to take off from 
ice. 

But on this August afternoon in 1958 the 
familiar lake suddenly looked frighteningly 
different. J saw it mistily, through a haze of 
exhaustion. I was so weak that I could barely 
reach the nearest garden chair. It was the hot- 
test day of the summer, but I shivered with 
cold 

I lay there bewildered, trying to fight this in- 
credible thing that was happening to me. I 
told myself, “You're getting old and tired, 
that’s all.” But I knew that age could hardly 
have overcome me in that instant I 
the top of the steps. 

I had never had a really sick day in my life, 
but I realized now that I must be seriously ill 
I managed to reach the cottage and collapsed 
into bed. When I came to, two hours later, my 
wife and Carleton Macmillan, the doctor from 
Baddeck, were at my bedside. Dr. Macmillan 
found I had a temperature of 102. He ex- 


reached 





McCurdy puckers, peers and gasps 


as 


amined me all over, gave me a shot of penicil 
lin, and told me he would be back in the 
morning. | had no pain, only this drugged 
weariness. 

in the back of my mind was a sense of un- 
pleasant familiarity with what had happened 
Then I remembered. !t concerned Alexandet 
Graham Bell, the great man who had attended 
my christening and presented me with a silver 
cup, who had been my friend and senior asso- 
ciate since my teens, and whom I had helped 
build the Silver Dart. On just such an August 
afternoon at his summer home a 
from where I lay, Alexande: 
Bell had fallen into a chair complaining of 
Chat night he died 

It was not a pleasant coincidence, but it 
didn’t run its course. Next morning I actually 


short dis- 


tance Graham 


great weariness 


felt a little better. Dr. Macmillan took me to 
the Baddeck hospital for X-rays and blood 
tests. Later he suggested I fly to Halifax for 


further examination. CONTINUED ON PAGE 40° 
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run a hotel- 


BY GARNER A. HAVERS 


as told to Robert Thomas Allen 


| HAVE MANAGED just about every type of hotel from the stately 
id King Edward in Toronto to a hotel colony in the West Indies 
ncluding the Welland House in St. Catharines, Ont., the Royal Con- 


naught in Hamilton, and the Hotel Des Pays-Bas in Utrecht, Holland 


For the past four years I've managed the second biggest hotel in 
Montreal he Sheraton-Mt. Royal. It’s taken me twenty-five years 
to learn what | know of the hotel business, but I still get the feeling 
it most people picture a hotel manager as an imperturbable, affable, 
t befuddled fellow in an Oxford-grey suit and pearl-grey tie, 
tting behind clean desk manicuring his nails, wishing someone 
vould drop in to break the boredom 
They're right about the suit, tie and clean finger nails, but there 
re a few details that keep me from being bored: for instance, a staff 
ol thousand, including a hundred and thirty Orientals who operate 
ny Kon Tiki restaurant; twenty-five heads of departments reporting 
to me; a daily average of twelve hundred guests; a building with a 
thousand rooms; and a plant with such machinery as laundry equip- 
ment that will launder twenty-five thousand pieces of linen per hour, 
HOTO APHS BY \ \ 


My job's convincing 1200 people a day that home was never like this. Believe me, it never was 





-heaven ielp me 


ind a dishwasher that will wash eighteen thousand dishes an hour. | 
have to be a diplomat and a psychologist, and know something about 
royal protocol. I have to know the titles of visiting authors’ books and 
the parties of visiting politicians. And I have to budget backward and 
forward for a multimillion-dollar operation. 

It's also part of my job to know good food, good wine, good cigars, 
good jokes, and how to avoid the 999 ways of making bad coffee. 
It's my problem to provide guests with their toast just the way they 
like it, in colors ranging from beige to black, at a time of day when 
i lot of guests don’t even like their wives. Here at the Sheraton-Mt 
Royal we do this by giving guests their own toasters, in the restaurants 
or in the rooms. I have to know where to order beef; when the best 
tomato crop will come in; and how to pry loose a little boy who is 
holding up an elevator by pressing all the buttons from the .royal suite 
to the boiler room. And do it without offending his mother. I have 
to know how to get a towel out of a traveler's bag without shattering 
the illusion that we both think someone else put it there. I must listen 


to some highly exotic requests from guests CONTINUED ON PAGE 50 
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Day in the life of an innkeeper: 


Havers masterminds the 


laundry. the canapés. the soup pot 
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Wuen Suow Business Was Aut TALK 


A Maclean’s Flashback 
By FRANK CROFT 


Before radio and the movies, 


anybody with a clear voice could be an 


ELOCUTIONIST 


and everybody would listen to him. 
From the Grand Opera House to the church beanos, 
pear-shaped vowels were rocking the land 
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VW HEN THE AUDIENCE had settled down for the opening 
night of Toronto’s glittering new Grand Opera House in 1880 no one 
was surprised when a member of the cast, Adelaide Neilson, stepped 


out on the podium before the curtain went up and recited “Bingen 
on the Rhine.” It was fitting that the show should start with a reci- 
tation because elocution was enjoying a vogue which was to last well 
into the twentieth century 

Timothy Eaton, the department store founder, was so tickled with 
Jessie Alexander’s recitation of “Friday, Bargain Day” — a humorous 
piece about two women shoppers storming the bargain counters 
that in 1896 he engaged Miss Alexander to recite her piece at a meet- 
ing of all his employees 

No one could attend a garden party, take a summer steamboat 
trip, or go anywhere near a town-hall or church beano without having 
someone get up and recite “The Charge of the Light Brigade,” 
“Dickens in Camp,” “A Man’s a Man For A’ That” or other offerings 
of the sort. In the early Twenties boxing fans became inured to having 
some theatrical looking gent in a well-used tuxedo climb through the 
ropes at some point during the evening and recite “The Kid’s Last 
Fight.” An “At Home” was not complete unless an elocutionist slipped 
into the parlor and recited a few verses heavy with maudlin pathos, 
then responded to the polite flutter of handclapping with a humorous 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE, MAY 21, 1960 


—_— A — 
—— —= 


Every red-blooded 
elocutionist yearned 
to project his 
rounded tones 
in a big-time recital. 


Canada’s biggest was 


at Toronto’s Massey Hall. 


| Gourlan ft "s 


encore, such as “Should Women Propose” or “How Betty and I Killed 
the Bear.” 

Anyone who could memorize, had a presentable appearance and 
a Clear voice was an elocutionist, and everyone else was willing to 
listen to him, including all the other elocutionists. A reciter had only 
to fill half a dozen engagements at church socials or high school com 
mencements to qualify as a teacher of raw beginners at two bits a 
lesson; the teacher, in turn, would be studying under someone else 
who charged a dollar, who would be paying a larger fee to still another 
elocutionist farther up the scale. With such constant ploughing-in of 
talent it was no wonder that in almost every Canadian community the 
elocutionists outnumbered the barbers about two to one. Those who 
wanted to hit the big time could undergo a course of training as 
rigorous as that for an opera singer 

By late in the nineteenth century there were more than a dozen 
large schools of elocution in North America, all with large teaching 
staffs, and all providing courses of four years or more, with strict 
examinations and diplomas for the graduates. They were as large a: 
any of the music conservatories in their respective communities and 
enjoyed just as much prestige. Their fees were as high as those of a 
university. Canada’s two major schools of elocution were the Toronto 
School of Expression and the Margaret CONTINUED ON PAGE 45 





the annual Pro’s Night of the 


Canadian Lyceum Association 


This is the all-star 1917 cast 
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ransacks oreroorms 
alltcs and ani jie shops 


for hoot, 7 


How to live happily 
with an antique fanatic 


My wifes mad about antiques. But don't feel sorry for me—I scour old barns for fresh discoveries and act 


asa pack mule, but | never pay more than twenty dollars for a gift that will make her forgive me for anything 





¢ 
; BY KEN JOHNSTONE 
) \ / 

LETS GO ANTIQUING! role onstruction of much early-Canadian furniture, lent and expensive outbursts of enthusiasm 
tricated me m t s from impo vhich ts reasonably priced. We are strictly bush And I mean lug the furniture. We made one 

tuations. My wife, Liz, runs eague collectors. When the price of an item — trip in our old convertible that I'll never forget. 

let studio in Montreal and live in an ok oes over twenty dollars my wife pushes the a hundred miles cross-country over a bumpy 
I i the Ricl River about thirt anic button, and when I consider some of the and winding road. We had the top down. My 

les a \ nth » 1 tell in with leals she has pulled off. reselling articles she wife drove and | stood up in the back seat. 

tely forgot that it wa las retrieved trom somebody's dustbin and re facing backward and hanging on for dear life to 
hd O that night rbished, I have to admit the hobby ts not ex | SIX-foot armoire, while she shouted out from 

( than usually nsive time to time advising when we were going up a 

I ( Imost te Ever since I've known my wife, she’s had an hill, down a hill, turning right, turning left, and 
Let's go antiquing tomorrow for yout ncurable weakness for second-hand stores, auc so forth. This information was sometimes less 

) | t.” If | had offered her the Ta on and ru ge sales, pawnshops, and those than helpful, since she never could tell her right 
Mat! t could not ! orked as w limly-lit, grimy-windowed dives in unlikely lo trom her left. | had barely survived the clouds 
ed to exchange th ( itions with miscellaneous bric-a-brac piled in of smothering gravel when it started to rain 

She bi ed: the thaw haotic confusion on dusty display counters, Finally we got home. My wife wasn’t tired at 

vening together nd absent-minded proprietors even more dith all. She began to clean the armoire. By now the 

N Sun e went itiquing. H ult to locate than the merchandise. She could — rain had given way to a scorching sun, and the 
kactly three dol ynce spend hours pawing through junk, though — gravel road in front of our place yielded a bil 

that she foun she rarely bought anything. This changed ten lowing cloud of dust every time a car passed 

years ago when we put a down payment on oul ind I had to get out the hose and water the road 

| Iw l t I had bett home and had to furnish it. Since then we've so she could clean the armoire in the ditch by 

he British Antique D poked through countless barns and sheds the roadside. She was using lye and the ditch 

Associatio i} Canadian definition rrowled through abandoned farmhouses, climb was the only safe spot to rinse it off. In the end 
‘ ore thar d over piles of tables, chairs, armoires, bread she waxed the armoire and sold it to a friend 
But a mo opular def yOXeS, Spinning wheels, spool beds and milk for a twenty-dollar profit which she flatly re- 

" fel that i ) churns. We've learned a little about Canadian fused to split with me. After that I traded in the 
that ts not In common intiques and a lot about scraping and refinish convertible for a station wagon, and now I don't 
W ‘ dnt think of walkin ng old furniture; we've made the occasional get wet or dusty any more just tired 
| h paCt en xciting discovery of some trifling treasure, and Our first venture into the antique market was 
le chair o1 1 in Phyte sofa worth hun ve've had a lot of tun. It’s become our favorite via a second-hand store in St. Hyacinthe, Que., 
; ds of ake S hobby; or more honestly, its my wife's favorite where we proudly bought a kitchen table for 
But h ot of } ‘ \ . lis hobhy. I just go along as a sort of pack mule, two dollars and a sofa and two upholstered 
‘ I ( o lug the furniture and restrain het ore vio chairs for five dollars CONTINUED ON PAGE 65 
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.. case of pure enjoyment | 


At party time, or at any time, cans are a case of pure enjoyment 


a case of pure convenience. Cans make soft drinks, and many other good things, 


MAY 





SO easy to enjoy. 


Cans are light to carry. They are easy to store, easy to chiil, easy to open... 


and unbreakable. No deposit, no return is necessary. 
The “‘tin can”’ is really 99% steel, with a coating inside and outside of pure tin. 
Through the manufacture of high quality tin plate, STELCO helps the 


canners bring you refreshment .. . enjoyment... every day. 


THE STEEL COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 














tufomatic movie camera—Brownie price. 
B \ I if M ic Cua 


eS 


New! Brownie camera with built-in 
exposure meter. Brownie Starmeter Camera 









has sensitive electric eve that shows what 


settings to make for clear, beautiful snapshots 


rerer 


Automatic camera makes 35mm photography 
easy! Wodak A t (ua 
| 


Mi te 


Your photo dealer invites you | | 


CODAK 1960} | 


Good pictures are easier. surer than 
ever with this finest line-up of photo 


equipment in Kodak history 





Projector changes slides—all by itself! 
N 
r . | 


Clic ees ne sep ntitth beee lA eet nk wk we 


CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED | 
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Vew! Movie camera at the lowest price in New! Smallest, handiest Brownie flash 
Kodak history! | B ue 8 Mov camera! The Brownie Starmite is the most 
Camera uch f{ i child to us compact Camera with built-in flash Kodak 


das ECXPCNsive a t everv famiul has ever offered. Handy to take 





I 


| in 


BUISERELCE Debits | 


to join the 


CAMERA PARADE 


hese are just a few of the talented performers Kodak presents worlds of picture-taking fun for every member of the family. 
for 1960. See the whole parade at your Kodak dealer’s You get built-in dependability with every piece of Kedak 
Discover how easy and inexpensive it is to open new equipment. 


Wherever you 
see this symbol, 
look for this 
photo 
equipment, 





IT NOW 


Compact projector shows movies bright and 


clear > NI P 





Kodak 


Toronto Ta. Ontario —a trademark since 1888 


SEE KODAK'S THE ED SULLIVAN SHOW" ON CBC-TV NETWORK 

















MARTINI 


This is no tall tale. Every 
drink is a sweet success when 
you reach for Red Sweet 
Vermouth by Martini & 
Rossi. Just splash on ice, 
swirl and sip. It’s bliss! 

For a delightful dryness, try 
Martini Extra Dry 
Vermouth. It’s great 
straight .. . scintillates in 
dry martinis. And here’s 
something new! Mix them 
together ... nalf sweet... 
half dry, It’s red, white, 


and wonderful! 


You'll also enjoy Bianco — 
very sweet white vermouth; 
Asti Spumante — sparkling 
white wine; Chianti 

Melini red table wine; 
Orvieto Melini — dry 


white wine, 
BOTTLED IN ITALY 


OFFICE. GENERAL DES GRAND 











Vlaclean’s Movies 
RATED BY CLYDE GILMOUR 


BEST BET | 
A DOG OF FLANDERS: What the 
ballyhoo men always call “a_heart- 
warming story about a boy and his 
dog” is often a product of goo and 
glucose on the popular screen but no 
such complaints can fairly be hurled 
against this genuinely moving, non- 
mawkish film, based on Ouida’s long- 
ago book for children. It was photo- 
graphed in Belgium and Holland by an 
American company. David Ladd, one 
of Hollywood's better juveniles, ap- 
pears as a Flemish boy whose main 
interests in life are his dog (rescued 
from its brutal former owner) and his 
ambition to become a great artist like 
Rubens. There is also a little girl friend (Siobhan Taylor). Donald Crisp as the 
boy’s kindly grandfather and Theodore Bikel as a gruff but friendly painter are 
prominent in a cast which works with quiet skill under James Clark’s direction. 


THE ANGRY RED PLANET: As usual, a shapely “lady scientist” (Nora 
Hayden) is on board when a jet-rocket from Earth safely lands on Mars. A 
science-fiction yarn, not much sillier than most of its competitors. 


fHE BATTLE OF THE SEXES: Like many another recent comedy from both 
sides of the Atlantic, this British effort begins hilariously but fails to fulfil its 
promise, bogging down in strain, coyness and repetition. Peter Sellers, however, 
turns in an accurate and amusing portrayal of a conservative old accountant for 
a Scottish firm devoted to the making of hand-woven tweeds. His tidy little 
world is harshly invaded by a feminine efficiency expert (Constance Cummings). 
Robert Morley is the company’s bloated president. 


BEHIND THE GREAT WALL: The first of the “smellies” to reach Canadian 
audiences, this is an Italian-made documentary tour of Red China, good enough 
to merit attention as a conventional or odorless travelogue. Except as an ad- 
man’s gimmick, the “AromaRama”™ process adds little if anything to the film’s 
impact. Synthetic fragrances, some of them rather elusive, belch from the air 
conditioners in imitation of a squeezed orange, temple incense, tiger sweat and 


other odors 


CAN-CAN: Cole Porter’s Broadway hit of a few seasons ago has been process- 
ed into a big noisy musical which is pleasant entertainment although several of 
its top numbers are lacking in zip and sparkle. All-Amurrican voices and pro- 
fessional gay-Paree accents are somewhat incongruously mingled in the speech- 
patterns of the principals, all of whom are supposedly turn-of-the-century 
French. With Frank Sinatra, Shirley MacLaine, Maurice Chevalier, Louis 


Jourdan, Juliet Prowse 


KIDNAPPED: Walt Disney’s screen edition of R. L. Stevenson’s adventure 
classic. It’s a robust and sometimes highly diverting comedy-drama, weakened 
by an excess of flamboyant overacting on the part of John Laurie as the wicked 
uncle who betrays young David Balfour (James MacArthur) out of his just 
inheritance. Peter Finch zestfully depicts a Scottish soldier of fortune who 
teams up with the boy. 


THE THIRD VOICE: A vengeful business girl (Laraine Day) and an adroit 
impersonator (Edmond O’Brien) embark on an extremely complex scheme to 
murder her former employer and get away with a large chunk of his fortune 
The story brims with real tension for a while but its tricky, contrived ending is 
difficult to believe. With Julie London. 


GILMOUR’S GUIDE TO THE CURRENT CROP 


The Rise and Fall of Legs Diamond: 

Cash McCall: Comedy-drama. Fair. “True” crime drama. Fair 

Flame Over India: Drama. Good. Rosemary: Adult comedy-drama from 

Follow a Star: Comedy. Fair Germany. Good. 

Heller in Pink Tights: Comedy-drama of 
Wild West show-biz. Good. 

Home From the Hill: Drama. Good. 

The Hypnotic Eye: Horror. Fair. 

I'm All Right, Jack: Comedy. Good, 

Jet Over the Atlantic: Suspense. Fair. SOS Pacific: Suspense drama. Good, 

Suddenly, Last Summer: Ultra-‘‘adult” 


Ben-Hur: Biblical drama. Excellent. 


Seven Thieves: Crime drama. Good. 
Sink the Bismarck! War-at-sea drama. 
Excellent 


The Sisters: Russian drama. Good 


Journey to the Centre of the Earth: 
Science-fiction. Good 

Left, Right and Centre: Comedy. Fair. Tall Story: Campus comedy. Fair 

Man on a String: Spy drama. Good Toby 

Masters of the Congo Jungle: African 
documentary story. Excellent 

The Mouse That Roared: Comedy. Good. 

Odds Against Tomorrow: Drama. Good. 

Our Man in Havana: Spy comedy. Good. The Unforgiven: Western drama. Good. 

Please Don’t Eat the Daisies: Domestic When Comedy Was King: Medley of 


comedy. Fair. Silent-screen farce. Good. 


psychological drama. Fair 


Tyler: Circus adventure. Good, 
Too Soon to Love: Drama. Poor 

A Touch of Larceny: Comedy. Good. 
Trial of Sgt. Rutledge: Drama. Fair 
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CYANAMID OF CANADA | 
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Zn the fore front of Chemistry s 


WAR AGAINST WASTE 


can cut a tree and use th 

imber and you'd waste 

cutting square boards out of thi s odd to think that this remarkab! 
ind wood. plastic laminate was first develope: 
But you can take that same tree, and an insulating material, to take the 
it—all of it—into paper, laminate of a mineral called mica. But that 
it with Cyanamid’s Melamine plastics way it goes with chemistry: in the 
and mold it into hard, tough, smooth of the people at Cyanamid, chemistry 1: 
Formica*: suddenly, you are using much more than a way of making t 
wood without waste—conserving « f different products 


| 


forests by making full use of their has rducts of chemistry are 


4 ’ ] | ; ] ; 
vest! You're saving work because idea taking le shape and form 
Formica counters, tables and walls are a that chemistry is our most 


easily kept spotless. And you're saving rtant weapon in the war against wast 
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Maclean's reports on Canada’s provinces today and tomorrow, 
beginning next issue with 


ONTARIO 


THE COUNTRY CLUB OF PROVINCES 


j \ | 1 
‘? it hiol 


RR dain h and heading higher, Ontario ts distrusted and envied 

fluent provin Peter C. Newman reveals the sources of 

(ont ) 7 if life and uncovel! th car Ul ie beneath the gaiety 
In the next MACLEAN’S On sale May 24 
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Now is the time 
to ask the Dominion Life man about 


GUARANTEED INSURABILITY 


Make certain your children 
can buy additional Life Insurance 
up to age 40 — regardless of health 






Since 1/889 
HEAD OFFICE: WATERLOO, ONTARIO 


YOUR SECURITY IS OUR BUSINESS, THERE IS A DOMINION LIFE MAN 
NEAR YOU, ASK HIM FOR DETAILS OR MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
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i The Dominion Life Assurance Company, GIR 54M 
i ° 

: Dept. 54M, Waterloo, Ontario 

| 

‘ Please send me your booklet about Guaranted Insurability 
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I’m living with leukemia 


continued from page 27 





“For the first time in my life, I didn’t want a 
drink before lunch. | didn’t want lunch at all’’ 
At Victo General Hospi I report the Halifax hospital telephoned me, but I 
Dr. Harold Read, a specialist in wouldn't take their calls. I didn’t want to 
) Afte on preliminary talk even to my wife just then. Meanwhile 
I wa k y)asm oom where treatment had started. I was given a daily 
Dr. Read told ould perform a sortment of capsules, and two or three 
one punct oO mple of bottles of blood. The latter was not so 
one marrow much a transfusion as an exchange. Some 
I knew enough about medicine to real- of my own blood would be withdrawn 
hat bone-marro diagnosed ind replaced with healthy blood (my 
kemia nc of the blood own hemoglobin count was a low thirty- 
I tried to react casually. A pretty little ven percent). I started to feel better 
was Standing beside me. I reached ilmost immediately. It was then that I 
out and took her hand As long as you made a resolve: I was going to beat this 
with me I don’t mind what they do thing. and meanwhile I was going to 

I told h SI j zed hand ead my normal active life 
he punctt penetration of the breast For example. I was going back to Bad 
i sort of human-sized diamond deck to finish my summer holidays. I in 
nder local anaesthetic, wasn't as formed Dr. Read of this, and eleven days 
in ordeal it sounds. But I had after I entered the hospital, with my 
the next afternon to worry about hemoglobin count up to sixty percent, he 


what they were discovering in my mar 

POW 

When the doctor came into my room 

Start 
I told him 

that 


patient 


I knew I could stop worrying and 


knowing the worst. “Doctor 


my psychology tells me when a 


doctor comes to see a with no 


nurse tagging along, and closes the door, 
b 


has bad news 


Dr. Read performed the unpleasant 


tt for which he had come to my hos- 
pital room. He told me quietly that I 
was suffering from acute leukemia. 


How does a man feel when he hears 


entence of death 


him? I 


pronounced 


remember 


against 


can only being dazed, 


shaken, by the doctor’s words 

live?” ] 
isked the doctor. It’s not a question doc- 
offhandedly. But I 
that 
ended in 
many in three 


How long can I expect to 


tors care to answer! 


persisted, and the doctor admitted 


most cases of acute leukemia 


death in less than a year 
to six months 
remained in a shaken 


heard | 


For two days I 


condition. Friends who was in 


agreed to let me go provided I continued 
the medication and blood transfusions. He 
suggested that when I returned home to 
Montreal I report to Dr. Lowen- 
stein, in charge of the hematology depart- 
ment of Royal Victoria Hospital, where 
study of 


Louis 


a special leukemia was being 


made 

But back in Montreal I felt so well 
that I decided to follow my resolve to 
lead my normal life. Instead of making 


with Dr. Lowenstein I 

Toronto for a 
meeting of one of the companies of which 
I am a director, I put up at the National 
Club, on Bay Street in downtown Toronto 


an appointment 


took a plane to board 


where (fortunately for me, as it turned 
out) the meeting was also being held. 

When we lunch and a 
waiter came to take our orders for drinks, 
I suddenly realized that (for the first time 
in my life) I didn’t want a drink before 
lunch. I didn’t want any lunch, either. I 
began to feel as I had felt that day a 
month Baddeck 

I excused myself and managed to reach 


adjourned for 


before in 
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‘*l lost my check but it’s that one up there.” 
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and make friends with 
the lighter flavour and 
delightful taste of this 
Canadian Rye Whisky. 
Calvert House surely 


belongs at your house. 


GO LIGHT, GO MODERN, GO CALVERT. 





PIONEERS IN Dry Wall 





TO THE LADY OF THE HOUSE -> - 
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and Floors and Ceilings 
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HOMASOTE 
OF CANADA, LTD 














ihey 


were 


all 


set to mourn me 








“Eveready” Flashlight 
Batteries keep going 
longer... recover power 
between uses 


TRADE MARK 








torat 1. There I was, accomnvanied 

erywhere by an eminent medial spe 
cla and attended by a_ strapping 
Mountie, presumal to pick me up if I 
I wn Ac he was there to de 
I igall lattering Dut exhaustin 
( for autographs.) When people 

k how Iw and I replied tI 
I I fee ne € wo rd so 
emt ind ke hands patheticall 
Whe 1 spok I tnherit I could fe 
i irmth directed at me from the crowds 
At church on Sunday the minister held 
me up as an example to the young people 
present with a sermon on the text He 
vho does well should oe em ited 

It was a enuine kind and sin € 
of course I ! feel fin nd it wa 
| lik ones own memo 

\ 

Soon after my return from Baddeck I 
went to Roya Victoria Hospital for 


regular check. Dr. Lowenstein looked 


He excused him 


When he 


he reports of my tests 


elf and left the room returned 





he explained to me that he couldn't be 

ve what he read in the reports, and 
had gone out to re-check personally. My 
blood tested norm with no signs of 


leukemia. My hemoglobin stood at ninety- 
I told you I'd beat it,” I said 
hat mean I'm cured? 
No he said 
" ! 


hy t y ; th > I 
ure DUL 1 means the teu 


Does 


We can't use the word 
1 IS In Te- 
mission 
You 
stone and may sneak out some time?” 
Something like that,” he 


mean it may be lying under a 
agreed. 


I take twenty pills a day 


That was fifteen months ago nearly 





two years since leukemia first appeared 
nd my periodic tests show no recul 
ence. I feel better than I have in years 
| d ictive a life as I ever did. I 
ke twenty pills a day, which is a 
ince. But the doctor recommends that 
I continue them and I do so as cheerfully 
I can 
What do those pills contain? My doc 
tors explanation does not leave me mucl 
this is what I gather 
C t iding malignant cells, need cer 
t emical substances for their growth 
ind sorb these substance selec 
from t tissues and fluids of the 
ody. In the new treatment of leukemia 
chemicals which resemble the essential 
tances in many ways, but lack the 
rowth element, are administered. The 


| ! } ; ' hy 
leukemic cells absorb these substitute sul 


tances since they are deceived 
nkit they are the “real thing 
iterally starve themselves to deat 
By finding the right combination fe | 
} 
individual cases of leukemia, doctors ' 
i number of hospitals where these spec wos 
i . k, ‘ | 
es are being nade are now ible lo par 
' ’ } 
prolong the lives of children with le ie 
1 t\ ner | 
Kemia In aS many as SIXty percer ol a 
Case of young and middle-aged adults Be 
eo? 
ten to fifteen percent of c W beat 
, r ce 
Kes my Own case remarkabDile Is U ; 
e the remission rate errib | 
» 
) perce! | ‘ 
| a 
And I'm hapy e that or 
%6 
ndred. I have reason to hope fo 
continued long life nd ft ! 
A lot of people, including ( 
irprised t have beaten ken 
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Picture Province’ of Canada 


o Brunswick 
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THE DIRECTOR, NEW BRUNSWICK TRAVEL BUREAU 
FREDERICTON, N.B., CANADA C4653 
Plea na New Brunswick Holiday ] ‘ 


NAME 


ADDRESS 














I ight hearted but not loud! Give your living 














if t 
vie room a “salon” air with quietly ornate drape- 
Dray n picking up the blue of your soft-sheen “Jaspé” 
white, b (J-726). Cover couch and chairs with a silky 
( ‘ fabric in “Empire” stripes of burnished 
i Efi orange and white. Vive la quiet look! 
‘ = a ° = - 
Step clegantly into fashion with 
fi-sl f 
te & . age 3 or 
the sott-sheen fioor 
Isnt this Italiar bedroom distinctive ¢ \ noise and feels friendly to walk on Today 
melody of colours. but played “nianissimo linoleum helps you even more than ever 
for fashion’s sake! Note how well the soft before with fashionable low-key decorative 
heen “Jaspé” tiles of the Dominion ideas. You'll love the new fully illustrated 
Linoleum floor are tuned to the smart muted book, “Modern Floor Decor”. Send 25¢ to 
theme The total effect is the quality look Home Planning Dept Dominion Oilcloth Live w 
f elegance. You'll find qual in other & Linoleum Company, Limited, 2200 St window 
too, when you live with linoleum Catherine Street East. Montreal. Free of cour 
resilient composition masks illustrated guides on colour selection, instal an urbi 
id ordinary bur cuts down lation and maintenance available on request avant- 
| to soft- 
Yon f t &. ted * Makers of I ninior noleum, Dominion Vinyl Tiie, Asphalt Tile and Associated Products 
- = | wd 
| | 
ae 
ik ow 
f tie 
* 
Pe 
roll 
, WP. 
iad 
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Exoti 
floor 

drape 
hguri 
theme 


stripe 





\ bedroom in the Medit ea od! Rich in te nstrates this perfectly with a pretty violet BY-THE-YARD FOR THE SMART SEAMLESS LOOK, OR IN TILES 
| t the whole eff nt shi it i ind inny yellow ag t ee Jaspe” tiles FOR SPECIAL EFFECTS...MARBOLEUM DOMINION JASPE 
t as a muted melody. Colour ved dow! i 1 Florentine “mo irrangemen isp HANDICRAFT... BATTLESHIP PILECRAFT MADE ONLY IN 
n brilliance is the fashionable “tune The pic beig }-746) and “Jaspé” walnut (J-712 CANADA...SOLD BY STYLE-SETTING CANADIAN RETAILERS 





Other ways to elegant decor with 


DOMINION 
. “JASPE” 





Live with a black floor and love it! Drape Flowers arranged on a moss-green back 
windows in a bold yellow design that’s full ground for your drapes, and on your chair 
of courage. Give your chesterfield chic with a pink picked from a rose garden. Brilliant 
an urbane black-and-white tweed. Definitely colour would be brutal in this setting 
“avant-garde”, but discreetly low-key thanks especially on the floor. Soft-sheen “Jaspé” 
to soft-sheen *Jaspe” (J-721) (J-723) is sedately correct 








Exotic but not wild! Start with a jade-green Colourful as a fiesta, but quiet as a siesta! 
floor of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-708). Hang Fashion says, “Colour without clamour” 
drapes of white bouclé aglow with metallic So the rich brown floor is soft-sheen “Jaspe 
figuring. Punctuate this politely-spoken (J-725). The orange of the sofa fabric 
theme with pale-green cushions very subtly smartly understated. The “Moorish” drapes 
striped. Serve tea in your best kimono! are exciting without “starting a fight” 








g 
' 
y j 

A The casual look isn’t crashingly bright. A Pick a “wood-cut” pattern of fairy-book 

. beige floor of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-736) is charm for your drapes. Repeat their don 
ee a good start. Make the striped sofa bold, inant blue on your sofa, and choose a 
R but not blaring. For a carefree touch, add whispery colour for your floor. The gentle 
> burlap drapes in a very “vellowy” yellow. grey of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-737) would be 
An “off-beat” scheme tamed to good taste! ideal. A room for pleasant day-dreaming! 

S 5 § >» ‘ . 








When show business was all talk 





Continued from page 31 


“| used to row out into Lake Ontario to practise 


elocution with all the tremolo stops pulled out 


Eaton School of Expression, also in To and prose. The works of Ella Wheeiet 
ronto. These schools handled thousands Wilcox, James Whitcomb Riley, John 
of would-be elocutionists whose ambition Greenleaf Whittier and others of equal 
was to get rigged out in a flowing gown profundity were strong favorites, as well 
—something a little more substantial than as Henry Drummond’s French-Canadian 
a night dress, but not quite as voluminous dialect verse, and the simpler or more 
as a housecoat and hold the hall sentimental works of Burns, Longfellow 
breathless as they swayed back and forth and Tennyson 
on the platform declaiming “Curfew Jessie Alexander, of Toronto, one of 
Must not Ring Tonight,” or something ‘Canada’s top elocutionists, was always 
equally dramatic sure of an encore when she gave 

Such ambition often was made of stern 
stuff. In 1906 Clara Salisbury Baker. of I wish that there were some wonder 
Hamilton, who was then sixteen, used to ful place 
row a boat out into Lake Ontario to Called the Land of Beginning Again 
practise her lines “with all the tremolo Where all our mistakes and all our 
stops pulled out,” as she now recalls. Mrs heartaches 
Baker, like a good many other hopefuls And all our poor selfish grief, 
in southern Ontario, journeyed to To Could be dropped like a shabby old 
ronto once a week to study under Owen coat at the door, 
Smiley, a self-trained elocutionist who And never put on again 


had no trouble collecting six doliars a 
lesson — at a time when six dollars was She could also be sure of scoring with a 
a week’s pay for a bank clerk. Mrs. Baker 
did her tour of duty in town hall and 
church concerts, then, believing that hu 
man expression was capable of bette! 
things, went to London and studied at 


Riley whimsy, such as 


What makes you come here fer, 
mister, 
So much to our house say, 


Come to see big sister 
the speech and oratory departments of . 


the Reyal Academy of Music. She for 
sook Grecian gowns and the James Whit 
comb Riley sort of thing for more serious 


An Charlie says ‘at you kissed he 
And he ketched you, tother day 


Audiences of the day liked to have such 
homespun humor varied with stronger 
stuff, like Bell’s “Execution of Marty. 
Queen of Scots,” a stanza of which was 


work, and is now head of the department 
of Speech Arts and Drama at the Royal 
Conservatory of Music of Toronto. Mod 
ern speech art is as different from the old 








elocution techniques as a modern func Her neck is bared, the blow is struck 
tional living room is from the rococo the soul has passed away 
furnishings of a Victorian parlor The bright, the beautiful, is now 
“Elocution, or bellow-cution, was man bleeding piece of clay 
nered, stylized, and arty,” Mrs. Baker Che dog is moaning piteously, and a 
says. “You were taught to lean toward it gurgles o'er 
an audience to show deference, keep th Laps the warm blood that trickling 
feet together or at an angle of forty-five runs unheeded to the floo 
degrees; the hands were gracefully spread 
you took a step forward to announce the Of course it wasn’t all that bad. Emiyn 
title, then stepped back to show you were Williams, the English elocutionist, could 
ready for the big business please the most sophisticated iudience 
“Some teachers taught us to make a with his readings from Charles Dickens 
deep curtsy, others said that we were not and another Englishman Professor 
to bow until the audience had applauded Ducksbury, awed his listeners with Bibli 
then we curtsied in acknowledgment. Ce! cal readings, especially his rendition of 
tain facial expressions were taught the Book of Job 
through imitation Few Canadian performers could com 
When an elocutionist looked over the pete with the import i he irprising 
heads of the audience and showed the thing is that much of the better talent 
white of the eyes below the pupils it was in this country was found among the ama 
supposed to mean that she was looking teurs. The Rt. Hon. Arthur Meighen. a 
into a great distance. Looking straight i youth, could keep the most critical audi 
ahead was Fate. Eyes turned to the side ence spellbound with his readings from 
and upwards denoted reflection The Shakespeare: in fact, within recent year 
hands and the arms made beautifully senato Meighen gave in ldre yn 
curved gestures from the centre of the Shakespeare, with lengthy quotations, to 
body outwards. All descriptive word 1 busine ind professional audienct 
were pantomimed, so that a performe the Royal York Hotel in Toronto, and 
couldn't say “scissors” without crossing ive it I histrionic mast 
the fingers. The sky called for a great his audienc prang cheering to its f 
sweeping arc with the arms Wave were waving handkerchief ind houuns 
expressed by a gentle undulation of the Bravo it the conclusion. R. B. Bens 
wrists; when sky and stars were mention is a young school teacher in N Brig 
ed it called for the sweeping gesture with wick, used to recite at school cor ul 
the arms plus a twinkly movement with hur herin Ralph ¢ i 
the fingers. For galloping, imaginary rein writer and minister, wa i n de 
were held and the body was moved in man n elocutioni 
imitation of riding, something lik nall Bli Carman mad 
boys playing cowboys and Indian oast tours, packing therm with 
These calisthenics were the wrappi of his own verse. Carman, tall and lanky 
around a pretty sticky repertoire of verse vith a mop of long, wiry hau 


wn 
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tied string necktie and a v i 
form manner looked more like a poet 
than most poet Audienc got their 
noney's worth just by seeing him step out 
‘ } ‘ +} + 


rom behind the curtain 


But for most professional elocutionist 


ning a doliar meant a few nights each 


ir before big-city audience and the 


t of the 


time on the town-hall and Sun 


chool-auditorium circuit. Jessie Alex 


nder recalled in 1916, towards the close 


her public 


citations in prison 


aree! that she had given 
universities, draw 


rooms, hospitals, churche military 


camps, mining and lumber camps, barns, 


school rooms, opera houses, town halls 
hotel lobbies and porches, front and back 

It wasn't an easy life. Miss Alexander 
toured the West, traveling as often in a 
caboose as in a coach. She had met Wil- 
liam White, superintendent of the CPR 
western division, following a recital in 
Winnipeg. She mentioned that one pas 
senger train a day each way across the 
made it difficult to fill as many 
White 


sO captivated by her perform 


prairie 
engagements as she would wish 
had been 


ance that he arranged for her to be allow 


ed aboard the caboose of any freight at 
iny time. Once, while traveling by horse 
and rig from one Manitoba town to an- 
other, she decided to shorten the trip by 
cutting right across the fenceless prairie. 
She got lost and long after nightfall drove 
into a homesteader’s yard. The home- 
steader led the horse to a Presbyterian 
manse a couple of miles further on, where 
Miss Alexander spent the night. 

She missed her engagement but when 
she appeared the following evening the 
schoolroom was packed. “We waited quite 
a spell for you last night, then went 
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; 


yr eerert mets 





.-.a whisky that is light, gentle and always appreciated 
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home,” a member of the missionary so- 
ciety sponsoring the concert told her. 
“But we knew you’d show up sooner or 
later so everyone came back tonight.” It 
was at that concert that a burly Scot ap- 
proached her at the conclusion and con 
gratulated her thus: “I liked your recitin’ 
fine, and ye’ll be a guid lookin’ wumman 
when ye fill oot.” Another time when re 
turning to her hotel from a recital where 
she had included “McGlashan’s Court- 
ship” in her offerings, a large, swaying 
figure loomed up on the board walk and 
whispered, “Say, I'll bet you ain’t no 
amatchoor at the sparking business, eh?” 
He was closing the gap when sober and 
more chivalrous characters rescued her. 

Drunks were not a major problem but 
most of the old-time elocutionists can re 
call having been baited during a_per- 
formance by the more festive souls who 
hung around at the back of the hall and 
refused to take anything seriously, even 
“The Little Girl’s Lament for her Dead 
Cat.” (Oo’s as stiff an’ as cold as a stone, 
pussy cat; did they pizen your stummick 
inside, little cat?) 

There were other hazards too. Eva 
Cline, from Grimsby, Ont., was a popular 
performer and a teacher of elocution at 
Halifax Ladies’ College and, later at 
Brandon College. But she had to face the 
dangers of tank-town tours like the rest 
of them. One of her most painful recol- 
hurrying unfamiliar 
fields between the church and her hotel 
after a concert and, still clad in her best 
platform gown, falling headlong into a 
cesspool. 

Pauline Johnson, the Indian poetess, 
was an elocutionist. At one recital given 
at Soda Creek, B.C., she was given an 
oat bin for use as a dressing room. The 
recital was in a barn. 


lections 1s across 


Most of Pauline Johnson’s programs 
were composed of her own works, and 
except for a few cross-country tours, she 
stuck to the British Columbia circuit. 
Walter McRaye, of Ottawa, who special 
ized in habitant poems, often teamed with 
her. 

In 1903 he and Miss Johnson were 
staying at Lac La Hache, en route to an 
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engagement they were to fill at a large cution and vaudeville could not Guest can be compared with T. S. Eliot ing, with no prop other than a _ potted 








town the following evening. When the compete For all that, it would be uncharitable plant on a pedestal table was a greate 
I proprietor of the Lac La Hache hotel Of course, elocution was not complete to ridicule them. Their selections and drain On nervous energies than acting in 
t heard they were elocutionists he pleaded ly dead. Ruth Draper and Cornelia Otis Stagecraft were in no poorer taste than a play, or in any group where each indi 
with them to give a recital. McRaye point Skinner survived the dime-a-dozen reciters much of the architecture, home furnish vidual is supported by others of the com 
d out that there was no audience. That because they were equipped with a high ings and dress of the period; and their pany 
letail was attended to by sending horse degree of dramatic skill, were experts at fees were modest enough. An elocutionist Above all, they could be heard. Every 
n back riders nort east, south and west tagecraft, and had repertoires free from of fairly wide reputation would give an pear-shaped vowel, every rolling con 
to round one up. By mid-evening enougl the arty and sentimental. The success a evening's entertainment for as little as sonant carried clear to the back of the 
e eager listeners had poured into the settle few years ago of the Charles Laughton ten dollars and expenses. Even such stars , hall without the speaker having to lean 
ent to f i barn ryrone Power tour of “Don Juan in Hell is Jessie Alexander Owen Smiley on a microphone and fill the room wit! 
9 It may have n that peo it that was of the same genre. But the town hal Pauline Johnson, Clara Salisbury Baker metallic clacking like Tick-Tock the 
{ ne ere j ngry for the spoken elocutionist could no more be compared or Walter McRaye seldom got more than Machine Man 
) vord, no matter what was being said with Draper or Laughton than Edgar a hundred. Two or three hours of recit nd that was something. * 
After Miss Johnson and McRaye had 
d ven three-hour concert a man In an 
ok 1 cOat jumped up and announced 
t hat he would like to make a speech. To 
everyone's astonishment it was none other 
than Dick McBride, the premier of Brit 
D ish Colum He spoke for an hour and 
d then | companion, Attorney - General 


n Charlie Wilson, took a turn on the plat 
d form well past midnight. Then the 


ioved to the wall and 





; For Fright: gesture No. 12 
t 
{ Although no one can pinpoint the ye 
e or even the decade when the elocution 
t fad started here it grew from the teach 
ings Of a Frenchman, Francois Delsarte 
I In 1822, he was apprenticed to a Parisian 
| porcelain painter. Three years later he 
t decided to study singing and enrolled at 
4 the Paris Conservatory. He lost his sing 
ing voice before completing the course 
The young Delsarte did not let this get 
n him down. He decided that if he couldn't 
n sing he could at least speak, and pro 
e ceeded to make money at it, as did thou 
sands who came after him. Delsarte was 
S not an elocutionist of the school which 
| biossomed half a century later. He was 
e primarily a teacher. Until Delsarte’s time 
it had been thought that oratory was 
gift. If you were a Cicero or a Pitt 
h you had it, and if you werent you 
hadn't. And there was nothing to be done 
e bot 
n Frenchman thought that effective 
1 could be acquired h study and 
- practice, like learning the violin. He laid 
down rules for every exp ion and ges 
ture; he ever sed a colur scheme by 





which the student speaker thought of ce l 
’ Original painting by J. D. Kelly from the Confederation 1 


tain colors as hi utterances ranged collection of Historical Canadia er 
through the gamut of human emotions 


His system was complicated and involved 


He imoed mat orion vn anes | DEY foiled Niagara with a stairway for ships 


science 
Fright, for instance, must be regis 


by gesture number twelve of his system 














which called for “the right hand pendant. T was a chilly November day in 1829. Near the shore of climb the 325-foot ght of land between the lakes, they 
the left hand rising with a tremor.” There Lake Ontario, a crowd had gathered to watch the built a stairway of water—forty locks of hand-hewn timbers. 
were nine expressions of the eye; there official ceremonies. 
; 5a etitrdec , aes , Yet not one of these pioneer builders could guess what the 
aso mine attitude which could be The first ships ever to sail from Lake Ontario to Lake Erie ; pron OES AP c va . 
indicated with the head he t step i ure held in store their cat Many tin it was Geep 
oo with the head. The nex ey bh were cnteviats the Willead Canal! future held in store for eir canal. Many times it was deer 
the Delsart ourse was to perfect th ened and enlarged. And toda 3 ; : he Wel 1 
ec C € oe ; 1 < largec id today, 130 years later; the Welland 
in Aaa FOIE eta First came the “Ann and Jane” of Upper Canada, decked : P 
eighty-one Ways OF interpreting the val i Caen wm : a eae fj ; becomes a vital link in the great St. Lawrence Seaway. Alread) 
ous emotions and sensations by the com in bunting to salute the occasion, and following her, the j ; F p he Well Yr, ; 
ee e9 , carrying more shipping than 4 or anaima, the Crane an 
oinaliol Or ¢€ ind head expressions R. H. Boughton ol Youngstown, New York. Hon. William . "2 - ; ; : 
+] : ‘ , now has an even greater role to play in Canada’s destiny! 
one. Then there were the arms, hands, Hamilton Merritt, leader of the enterprise, declared the canal on j 
finoers y re t , rk with! . 1 
nge es nd torso to work with! A Officially open, and a great cheer went up as the two ships Through the years, men with the foresight of the builders of 
Siamese temple dancer might have undet ’ ; 
BeBe gh F ; a passed. Niagar«’s mighty cataract no longer barred their way! the Welland Canal have worked for the security of Canadiats 


stood Delsarte, but certainly most of his 





ae her ae Nor It took five years to lay this narrow waterway across the Today, for example, your Confederation Life man devotes hi 
disciples here and in Europe didn't. None phe , } 
theless they used their own techniques, in Niagara peninsula. Through the fertile soil, they carved a career to building a better, more secure future for you and 
Delsarte’s name the arms flung up to trench, 9 feet deep and approximately 12 miles long. And to your family, the Confederation Life way. 
heaven in s ipplication OF despair hand 


tee f laen th 
pressed to Neart for deep pathos the eve 


hidden in the crook of the arm to close PROTECT THE ONES YOU LOVE, CONSULT 


= hideous sights All this ham was serv ° ‘ 
ed up In Delsarte’s name, and elocution () eC ‘ah 10n 
Lange 8 6Gvano vane a 
was born ene 40cn Gares 
rhe end of the rage 1s easier to locate 
h ASSOCIATION 


It died quickly in the Twenties, when 
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idio and the movies were Ziving an 
abundance of cheap, varied and profes WELLAND CANAL 


, 1 <ane Cwranro 
sional entertainment against which elo Cross Sect doys 25 e, k system 


— =~ >> 
eee 











A NEW WORLD OF LEISURE , 


Say 





ee, “ 
NEW! Coloured SIDING Ha é Aluminum Aluminum GARDEN Weight and work are More pleasure afloat! GUTTERS and DOWN- 
made of ALCAN Alu WINDOW ' DOORS FURNITURE adds new minimum with ALCAN SMALL BOATS of AL- SPOUTS are longest last- 
nut heet wit t are cee] witl irtness to outdoor liv Aluminum! CAN Aluminum are ing when made of Alumi- 
baked-on finis} kee Screens ; non-rusting and Now equipment like strong and safe for life- num... Wwon’t rust with 

r a lifetime of beauty vi ws of alu veather-resistant. easv t LADDERS, WHEEL- time service, rustproof years of rain and snow, 
with NO painting or « way f ft ind move about, BARROWS and MOW- for minimum mainte-_ keep their clean appear- 
} 





tod ot af Od 


pensive aintenance. The vith the regular chor turdy and durable fot ERS ean be handled easi- nance, light for portabil- ance, eliminate staining t 
! isl t i ‘ \ ifter ’ sea o ly, al effortlessly — ity and easy to repair. V 


i 
pairing and storing service, because of aluminum. 

























- WITH ALUMINUM 





Say farewell forever to many a tedious old- how easy it is to handle today’s garden furni- 
time chore. Enter the new world of care-free, ture. . ladders .-. wheelbarrows. It’s child’s 
convenient living with aluminum. play now with aluminum! 

In on and around the home, ALCAN Change work-time to leisure-time! Install 
aluminum adds lasting beauty and new building products of aluminum windows 
hours of leisurely enjoyment for you. and doors, roofing and siding, are strong and 
It’s the home-owner’s friend. the home- rust-proof for a lifetime of service. They’re 
owner’s metal. strong and rust-free for lifetime service. 
There’s a lighter lift to aluminum that gives The permanence of aluminum eliminates the 
a lift to lighter living. Think, for example, of constant labor of painting and repairing. 


= ALUMINUM COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
An ALUMINIUM LIMITED Company 
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Buy ALCAN Aluminum, 
it and you get more than a 
E ee good-looking, long-lasting 
- product. You geta big bonus of 
leisure hours! \¢ you're remode 


ALUMINUM COMPANY OF CANADA, LTD., 
Dept. MM P.O. Box 6090, Montreal! 
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y . . . . you |i ntto know the mar 4 
New convenience, less Now MOBILE HOMES Aluminum adds years of you!) Wa 0 know the many ways y B -" ( ) 
work in the kitchen with (or house trailers) have life to HOT WATER can take advantage of money-saving 
UTENSILS | AFP : HEATERS — won't rust work-Saving rn moe ar wr ~ aoe 
) . . 7 
PLIANCES « ALCAN at all! ‘ 
T page t eideas. w 

Aluminu ight and j {ddr 
DI better to coek for the 36-page booklet ‘‘Home Remods : ° 
with a easy to clear n a Budget”. It's FREE from ALCAN. Cit Pr 2 

oO easy to Keep clean and , and « ++ ‘ P 

bright. it ang upon 
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kinds of rolls every day and the problems 


of a “back-of-the-house” population of 

i run a hotel — heaven help me : 
P yutchers Dakers, Seamstresses machin 
Continued f ’ N ISLS carpenters, plastere S locksmiths 


painters, plumbers, paper bailers, printer 








ind a core of dedicated workers with the 
= . : 7 1 of prima ba nas 

I | C C ilad nen ind sauce 

I chet ») al idy to fight duels. Iv 

PI f Jay ( C f rn oth tea 

0 Tt po in 1 t cheek beca l old 

f k I on-f } » ft one of COOk 

I \ oO k e to ck he 

; +} oO i 





| just had to phone...my new room is 


terrific, mother. And it’s so nice and 
convenient to the office and stores. 
Yes, I’ll be home for the long week-end..’ 





LONG DISTANCE gives you so much for so little 


For instance, June’s call to her mother 100 miles away cost only .65¢ 
for 3 minutes, after 6 p.m 


TRANS-CANADA J TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
\ 


Cunada major telephone companies. united to send vour voice across Canada, arour the worid 
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“Pull yourself together, Man,” I said 
sternly Trust me. It’s best for all of us.” 

It sounded like an episode from Love 
of Life 

My present catering manager, who 
comes from Sheppard’s Hotel in Cairo 
has served the Aga Khan, King Farouk 
Prince Rainier Marshal Tito, Queen 
Wilhelmina, Princess Margaret King 
George VI, Queen Mary and Winston 
Churchill. anc 


t 
salute him when he comes into my offi 


ICC 


its all I can do no 


to 


I have a service-elevator operator in the 
back of the hotel who is so proud of his 
elevator that I always make a point of 
riding his car on the tour of the hotel | 
make every forty-eight hours. I inspect 
his car. We practically give one another 
the order of the garter He has his eleva 


©. r 1 t lik \ | t 
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And out in front I have 1,200 guest 


who are fundamentally decent anc 
preciative, often impatient, inclined to be 
rough on furniture and to 


in front of my entrance tying up a bloch 





of traffic. Then they get indignant when 
hey re told we're sorry but they can't dk 
that. They slyly bring in heavy cruisers 

their nieces and think if they get past 
me theyre home free. naively overlook 


ing a Dattery of housekeepe s, bus boy 
housemen, chambermaids and miscellan 
eous seasoned hote workers who can 
recognize a re-treaded niece the length 
of a ballroom. They get huffy when they 
forget their keys and the maids, follow 
ing a rigid rule for the guests’ own pro 
tection. won't open the doors for them 
We've had, as guests, Queen Elizabeth 
President Roosevelt. Mrs. Roosevelt. all 
Canada’s governors - general Mexican 
presidents and a big-tipping Count de la 
Valentino who turned out to have knock 
ed off a bank in Chicago. On an ordinary 


day. though, when my staff lines up for 


inspection of fingernails supply of 
matches. signs of forbidden mustaches 
or duck-tail haircuts. and a quick briefing 
in politeness, it’s to offer service to ave! 
ge hote guests people who are awa\ 
from their homes. wives ands neighbors 

on the town, tight happy sad. excited 


nr / 


broke, scared, lonely, falling in love, fall 


ing out of love. falling out of bed 
One night recently our security police 


had to saw through a chain lock to wake 


lonely traveler who was_ hollering 
Help!” in his sleep so loudly he broke 
up a party in the next room. He happen 


ed to be reasonable about it. Most of the 
people we have to wake up after fifteen 
ninutes of telephoning them, ask us what 
kind of a joint this is where a man can't 
get a decent night’s sleep. Occasionally 
I'm tempted to instruct my security men 
to say. “Yes, sir. We didn’t want to let 
you die. Sorry. su 

When I have people in for dinner, | 

' 


have fifteen hundred at a time. and some 


times every one is a Shriner equipped 
| 


with a whoopee ball and squirt gun. The 


last time they brought their own moto! 
scooters to race up and down the corr 
dors. At that they're not as bad as the 
university kids during a_ big football 
game. We know what the Shriners are 
going to do. They've been doing the same 
things for years. We've developed a mel 
low. proprietory feeling toward their 
jokes. But university kids, suddenly let 
loose from memorizing the names of the 
Greek philosophers, have a lot of new 
ideas and a propensity for getting primed 
on a pint of Molson’s. They don't want to 
go to bed We have to be reasonably 
tolerant of harmless horseplay up to 

a.m., but they wander around all night 
in bed sheets serenading elderly spinsters 


who phone me. I don't blame them. 
When guests let me down, they do 


wholesale. It's common in one night for 
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a hundred people who reserved rooms 
not to show up. We have to operate close 
to full occupancy to stay in business, and 
work to a mathematical formula to come 
as close as possible to accommodating 
everyone, including guests who ask to 
stay in their rooms longer than they ex- 
pected. It sometimes means that a guest 
has to wait half an hour to get inio a 
room he reserved, and he wonders how 
hotel managers can get so mixed up. 
During a convention I have as many 
as two thousand people arrive in twenty 
minutes, in addition to the regular guests. 
Often, fifteen minutes before the guests 
arrive, somebody phones to say there has 
been a slight change in plans—there'll be 
two hundred more guests than he figured 
on. Within fifteen minutes I have to 
phone our banquet manager, alert the 
staff, arrange for more tables. move the 
banquet into another room, forewarn all 
service personnel and an army of em- 


ployees right down to the fry-station 
chef, roast-station chef, sauce-station 
chef. fry cooks. roast cooks. sauce cooks, 


and the boy who changes the bulletin 
boards. I also have to be waiting for the 
first guest as if nothing had happened, 
ready to exchange nudges and listen to a 
joke I heard at the last banquet, my fin- 
vers crossed behind my back hoping no 
little detail will go wrong. Like the time 
the whole head table collapsed on the 
knees of the guests of honor at a public- 


relations banquet 


They twist silver into pretzels 


Next day the man who sprang the 
extra guests on me sometimes phones and 
says I charged too much for the drinks. 
The average iiquor consumption for a 
mixed group is three drinks per person. 
In a group of men, the average is slight- 
ly higher. In some groups, everything is 
higher. A while ago after a party of fifty 
in one of our function rooms, the or- 
ganizer phoned and complained that he'd 
been excessively charged for liquor. I 
found out that he not only didn’t drink 
himself, but he hadn’t been at the party. 
Some of the guests drank right through 
the speeches, and three had to be carried 
out before they got up and Started to 
make speeches themselves. I couldn't tell 
him this, of course. All I could say was 
that his average was high 

We take a parental attitude toward 
guests who have had too much to drink 
ind occasionally get what a lot of parents 
get, like the other day when a musician 
we were urging to go upstairs and have 
a sleep, whacked our assistant manage! 
over the head with a trumpet. But usually 
our concern is appreciated, and some 
times rewarded with a bit of comedy. I 
still remember a well-spoken drunk who 


wandered into the hotel colony I man 


ized on a Caribbean beach and bothered 
the guests so much I had to throw him 
out the front entrance. He was back in 
about thirty seconds. “I say, old boy, 
he said would you mind throwing me 
out the other door? I came by way of 
the beach 

When I have guests in for dinner, they 
lo things they don't do when theyre at 

r place for dinner. They twist my best 
ilverware into pretzels, for one thing 
And my guests write on my table cloths; 
n recent years they ve been doing it with 
ball-point pens. A while ago a business 
nan phoned me frantically to tell me 
to hold up my whole laundry system til 
he came to the hotel and picked oul a 
iblecloth he’d been doing some figuring 


on. He said they were very important 


figures. We managed to find the cloth 

I get phone calls that make me take 
he phone from my ear and look at the 
MAC I \ S M GAZI I MA ¥ 





people 
the world over 
80 


In 42 countries people look for the green and yellow BP shield confident 
of the quality of BP petroleum products and services. This confidence 
has been earned through 50 years of leadership in all phases of the 
petroleum industry which includes: searching for oil; drilling wells; 
producing and refining; a complete laboratory for research; modern 


methods of distribution and serving customers. 


Canadians benefit from this world-wide experience through the 
facilities of a growing network of BP service stations. Take your car 
to any BP service station confident that you will get quality products, 


and that the attendants have been well trained to serve you. 


TISH PETROLEUM GROUP 
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C’MON UNDER sas under the shelter of a single, all- 


insurance you need, ali through ome 


irce The Travelers All througl 





man: your Travelers Agent. And 
all paid for with one easy-to- 
handle monthly budget pay- 


nent. One source, one man, one 





ent—that's the one modern way 


P.S. Your friendly Travelers man is 
listed in the Yellow Pages. 


‘One plan, one man, one monthly 
cheque to pay that’s the modern 
Travelers way!"’ 


THE TRAVELERS 


insurance Companies 


Ser g Canada since |865 « Representatives in 189 cities and towns 
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receiver to make sure it’s working. Guest 
I've never heard of before phone me 
and say, “Hi, Garney, old boy, Ill be 
there in an hour. Fix me up with the 
me you gave me last year, will you? 
ind hang up leaving me feeling like a 


victim of amnesia. Mothers call me be- 


fore tootba games and say, Take good 
care of Jane. It’s her first ttme away from 
Oo 

Due to some peculiar shy streak in 
ome m ed men, when the room clerk 
ks them f they want a single or a 
doubDie ed, they look around the lobby 
ith elab« te boredom and say It’s up 
to yo The vont give a straight an 
swel Then when ley 70 up to the 
ooms and find twin beds they phone me 
nd yell, “What the hell are you people 
trying to do, break up my marriage? 
We have to move them into other room 
Che on one re sure of are tl 
newlywed As soon as we see those new 
Dags, new ciothe and new looks we just 
give them ioubie 

When I unwittingly offend a guest, he 
doesn’t just bid me a cool “goodnight 
ind go home. He often starts to take my) 
} 


hotel apart. I've sat in my office and, 
hardly believing my eyes, watched the 
furniture from one of my rooms falling 


past my window. I high-tailed it upstairs 


and found that it was being tossed out by 
a millionaire who thought I'd deliberate 
ly given him a noisy room on his honey- 
moon 


They leave champagne behind 


Another time, I had an _ otherwise 


quiet co-operative permanent guest 
who, every six months, would begin to 
feel lonely and neglected and start think- 
ing up ways to get attention. One time 
he long-distanced the president of the 
Sheraton Corporation to tell him that 
he couldn't find me. Another time, for 


no other reason that we could figure out 


than that he wanted some notice, he took 
his televisior et apart, put all the parts 
out in 1y corridor, neatly arranging 
everything from oscillator to rectifier on 


He phoned the office to say 


someone had wrecked it. When I got him 


into my office, looked him in the eye 
and told him I knew gremlins hadn't 
done it e grinned sheepishly and said, 
Okay, send me the bill. 

Another thing that keeps me from 
getting bored, is trying to outfox guests 


who are trying to carry my hotel away, 
piece by piece. Honest, law-abiding citi 
zens steal my bath mats, towels, ash 
trays, blankets, show curtains and 


drapes, without batting an eye. Some 





times we stop a guest and tell him we 
understand a bath mat ot into his bag 
without his knowing it and we ail smile 

d apologize. One time when I was 


taying overnight with friends, my host- 


ess very thoughtfully brought me a blan 


ket with the name of my hotel on it. | 
came down to breakfast next morning 
ir 


with it draped around my _ shoulders, 


monogram out, figuring I had her nailed 


to the mast. All she did was say some 
body else ad left it there and asked me 
ne I'd have ny <« S 
On the othe nd, if a guest goes to 
on jor led for his wal 
et, he says I took it, or someone I have 
dn tor sp e oT r c 
fac i | have a stock om the size of 
a cigar store filled to the ceiling with the 
things one out of every five guests leaves 
at the hotel. Right now, | have ten pairs 
of shoes, a case of champagne, three 
cases of IQUuOI! an imbrella, a dozen 


hats 1 teddy beal in Opera hat, an 


| ¢ . Ice . + hy 
electric razor, a set of false teeth, a baby 
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buggy, a clock, a fully loaded piece of 
uggage, a rack full of coats, dressing 


gowns, and a Mennonite’s hat. The last 
person who dropped into my office look- 


ed as if he were not only going to break 


he monotony of my job, but break my 
neck. He said one of my maids lifted his 


wallet. Was he sure it 





been stole 
Had he seen her steal i 
Look, Mac, are you ¢ illing me a liar 


It was lying on my dresser when I went 


The next afternoon a cab driver tur 
d it in. The passenger had left it in the 
cab on his way back from a bistro. The 
uest sent me what must have been one 
of the toughest letters he'd ever had to 
write i letter of apology 


friends is the general 


One of my oldes 
sales manager of a big corporation who 
irrived like a raging bull one night at 
i hotel I managed demanding to see me 
and giving loud and lurid descriptions of 


what he thought of the hotel, what his 


7 


of the hotel, and wha 
of the hotel. I let him talk, 


a drink, gave him a cigar, 





shook my head sympathetically anc 
said Boy! Have you got troubles! A 
couple of hours later I was having lunch 
with him and his wife. Both of them 
came back three times in the next fif- 
teen months 

Which is one of the things I like about 
the hoiel business. I get some nice let- 
ters and make a lot of friends. In the 
neantime I go on coping with the daily 
business of running a hotel, and never 
running short of problems. Last week a 
woman walking past the Sheraton-Mt. 
Royal was hit on the back by a turkey 
that was tossed out of a street-level win- 
dow by a kitchen employee who thought 
his accomplice was standing out there 
I have someone in my kitchen now who, 
when he gets a piece of bent silverware 


back from the dining room, evidently 


starts chuckling and closes a door on it 
to give it more character. One elevator 
operator I had to fire, for annoying 


guests 


9y telling them what suckers they 
were for choosing the Sheraton - Mt 
Royal, is writing letters to the corpora- 
tion full of sardonic expressions like 
Ha!” I've had my quota of poor credit 
risks running up big accounts, making 
a lot of long-distance calls, and adding 
large tips to their meal checks, which 
they dont intend to pay anyway. One 
humid day I had a thousand doors all 
sticking at the same time 

But everything goes along pretty 
smoothly. My staff keep a_ thousand 
rooms spic and span and provided with 
shoe cleaners, soap, wash cloths, post 
cards, envelopes and air-mail stickers 
keep in repair a thousand sinks, wash 
tubs, toilets and three thousand taps. I 
have an expert doing nothing but pick- 
ing out bent silverware and repairing of! 
replacing it. A while ago my day was 
brightened by a man who checked in 
on our family plan, under which there's 
no charge for children under fourteen 
He asked for accommodation for his 
wife and seventeen children all under 
twelve, including seven sets of twins. 
We don't want to be 
said Ww 


i salesmen’s sample room 


separated ne 


e fixed him up with ten cots in 


I had to tell one insistent guest that we 
didn’t provide harem service. It was an 
unusual requesli ind far removed from 

is of the average guest, who 
s just an ordinary person away from 
1OMme, Sometimes living it up a bit, usual 
ly asking for a lot of service but grate- 
ful when he gets it. A much more typi 


cal guest was the one I got a letter from 





yesterday. It read: “Dear sir: We really 
appreciate youl 1wvely towels Thank 
you again. Satisfied guest * 
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PEOPLE MAKE THE DIFFERENCE... 








LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN 


Some branded him insane. Others applauded his genius. To the blows, his unconquerable spirit gave him the will to carry on and to 
people of his time, he was both wizard and buffoon. Yet no man give the world some of the finest music it has ever known. 


could deny the exceptional power of his mind and his music. At the The life of Beethoven illustrates a profound truth: that the 
age of only twenty-six, when most men are only just aware of their spirit and determination of people .. . individual men and women 
capabilities, Beethoven had the musical greats of Europe at his feet. ... Will always make the significant difference. This is our philosophy 


Yet Beethoven’s struggle for recognition was a lonely one. When at “The Bank.” We are proud of our people. We consider them our 
deafness struck, his world collapsed around him. Divorced from his greatest single asset. That is why, whenever you visit any of our 
friends and his music, he was overcome with black despair. For branches, you will soon discover that at The Toronto-Dominion 


Beethoven, life had ended. But despite this most disastrous of Bank people indeed make the significant difference. 





MACLEAN'’S MAGAZINI MAY 21 1960 52 




















~at low cost 
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‘npff penny tn Se een eeeneeen eee: - the egg and the sperm each contain about 
/ . twenty thousand different genes, one of 


each kind and each with distinctive qual 


. ities and effects of its own. When an egg 
. . is fertilized, two nearly identical sets of 


% 
-s 
"4 
. 
~ 





























: genes are brought together o that the 
fertilized egg has about twenty thousand 
R 4 pairs Of genes 

: It so happens however, that while the 

najority Of genes in each set will be iden 

tical with their partners, in a very lai 

; number of cases the members of a pall 

will be only approximately the same 

Then, in preparation for the next genera 

tion when eggs and sperm are beiag form 

; ed anew, each with but a single set of 

; . ‘ : , genes, we find there has been an indts 

oe ce soe ne, Sir cee wh . £4 4 | oe Saen 

criminate shuffling between partners. Each 

new reproductive cell, male or temale 
a single complete set but one that ts 


drawn in a mixed-up fashion from thos« 


originally supplied by the two parents 
Accordingly, it is almost inrposstble to 
, 


any child to be exactly like either of us 





parents or like any brother or sister, ex 


cepting identical twins, which develop 





from a single egg. This perpetual shutfling 


Is I 


1c basis of the infinite variability of 


the human race, the reason why every 


, : - —— = ae ; : face and the personality behind it ts dif 
nee How would you like to “move” into a brand new “family room’? Not just painted. Soret Gein duis ollie Witz Whe Gerever 


Not just with new drapes or furniture—completely new, easily and conveniently. shuffling and reshuffling a pack of cards 


5 ' 

; : ; : - . > until at > has played the cards 

etl e wae st ae oe ) a, See Up until now nature has pla 
: : Do it now with Excel-Board Ceiling Tile, Excel-Board Wall Plank and Flortile. These sahietahinn comiiihineiieias Gk: eieih tiny “endian 
' smart “‘face-lifting’’ materials can be applied right in your home by any applicator, Can we now take the cards in hand out 
' p selves? And how would we want to play 
: or. if you prefer. you can do it yourself! No fuss or mess, because existing materials th m? To put it another way, if sor | ) 
inet Oo pu i anoine i i Ss ne sort 
stay right where they are, of authority had the power to call the 


leal of the reproductive pattern of a hi 
- 

man community, what could be accom 

plished without too much difficulty 


CEILING: BP Excel-Board Ceiling Tile. Large illus- 


: 
trations show Random Perforated, a favourite ceiling 


It would be fairly easy to lect for 





tature. It would be a. straightforward 


for taking the noise out of rooms. At right is Fissur- task to produce a race that was on an 





tone. another of toda s most popular ceilings. Both iverage SIX inche or even a foot taller 
blend beautifull with Excel Board Wall Plank. wo or shorter than at present O1 saad product 
finishes **Primecoat 7 (ready to paint) and ice with heavict muscle quctneas —" 
. * her hair. Or any number of qualiti 
Supercoat™, a soft eggshell white. Exclusive tongu that are not of much importance unl 
d-groove “Speedjoint makes application human beings are being bred as rebots tn 
é Il nails ¢ ple oulles mechanical civilization. It 
VO 1 be po ible to breed or elect Tol 





d fertility. though of all humar 




















if ties the capacity to multiply seem 
o | ll too dent alread Perhay 
eding a race of pygmie night hel 
+} ti ' ald pa 
c 2 connection, so that we could pach 
\A/ Dp ff 1 Raors 2 
WALLS: BP Excel-Board Wall Plank. Never befor bepoomr ets 17 scan a tae 
ai ' . 
walls so easily put up! Can be applied to furring id ¢ , S one min heaply 
' ti ‘ 1] r ] fe — 
rips over ¢ stin ill material wit i stapling in. Nor f It “ il I 
Paint it, and you’ve got the smooth beautiful wall } I fo beyond bod I i 
» popular in 1 modern home Excel-Boars nougl eria i e hope o 
] | ; 1< | Ye) j j | j f na 
W all Plank, in panels either 12 or 16 inches wide, can | id Oo I 
( pplied either ert or horizor I] Exelu ; 
( t I n or t Te | { 
— ‘ T ‘ t 
pl th. It 
} ! ! WOT l 
ntell | and sf f 
| ne j in n T j i 
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Enjoy Hi-Fi 
on the Highway with a 
Blaupunkt FM-AM Radio 


Here’s the newest th 
t in ear for tl 
The superbly cr 
radio has sparkli 
tone that will ev: 





Ask your car 
dealer for a 


demonstration, 








THE 













2 CAR 
RADIOS 


plat unk 











OLDEST NAME 
IN SGQTCH 


HAIG 
HMG 


Founded 
1627 


Don’t be vague... say 


HAIG & HAIG 





AND 





“Within a few decades, I feel sure, we’ll know all 


that is necessary to breed human beings to order’”’ 


s one of th reat safeguards, in our 
presen te. we have against the possi- 
il tt inkind w ever be divided 
nto i kup Of seif-perpetuating 
ipermen | vas ontrolled mass of 
imiab nimoronic worker The bright 
ones would still continue to produce dumb 
) ind eon st would continue to 
produc individua of high intelligence 
I ipacity and potential! for revolu 
Or herefore prebably with us for al 
Yet the key o th whole question 
of « future ntelligence. At this tim 
need more. not le Ingen vy, m 
ence, produced hydrogen bom|t 
| e be nte ent no oO 
em, speaking for mankind 
nt lever to se 
f is I {1 to define. It 
ot ) nit iT 
OC th other humar q alities 
for ir e, have been 
e de men who not oniy have been 
co CUVe! C itive durin long life 
have been ore f aware of the 
il ind human world around them, 
nore than commonly appreciative of mu 
C and literature, and far more than 
oncerned witt I eneral 
I | I er They | een un 
n in the C ense of thi 
ord. I ~Oken Of scientists this way 
1 | ve known them ind ot 
) « cience has been in fashion fo! 
t nd ha ittracted this sort of 
| yn. | case they will serve and 
[wa ort of hit in want 
or Oo oO e do we n in orde 
) } 
Ott de eq i large brain 
h rf etter than smaller one 
\ n that wide between the ears and 
I I ? 1d kely to be bette 
ower one vhen individuals 
of the 1e SIZE I weight. Vol 
re littedly was little more 
t ilf the size of Cuvle the famous 
} I " om t Vo I Vas i 
i ively p on i ( VIE Wa a 
er ponderous encyclopedia. Modern 
id emptit © relate intelligence 
ind il matter of fact ow that 
ou cannot mea é m brain and 
1 co ) I nt he 
( i \ on ) y important 
t | e and t is th 
I 0 Pr oO brain, fo 
i ( h DP OAVLE taste 
( n in the body. In 
tt ( ) orks well only 
t ) t SO tnat if 
( ct fo ed human 
o select for | 
Of Ol n combdinauion with 
\ oO ood cir ilo System 
oq Y no means nece 
oO € nic t least one 
OO Oo rd to predict 
wi i I nee is like 
| Eve! combination 
f t onme! Ip g 
( t f 1 society, has a 
oO Do n the ne sense 
nt © not produce fine flow 
propel! cared fo! And in the 
e of! Ss even Ss may not oe 
( pul to se nad 
k c A Rolls-Royce in a rage 
C e ( iis makel dul a 


vegetables as readily as do other 
ividuals of exceptional 
everywhere in ordi 


n-of-the-mill families. In fact this 








Volkswagen crossing a mountain pass is 
also a tribute to its driver 

Brains and the mental processes and 
qualities that go with them are what mat 
ter most, both now and in relation to the 
shape of things to come. unless of course 


we decide that a society of happy nitwits 


is the ideal state. Yet this is only half of 
what makes us truly human. The other 
part 1s this: we not only live longer than 
almos iny otner creature certainly 
longer than any other that lives so hot 
and so fast, but we live younger for 


longer than anything else alive. We ma 


ture when most creatures of our 


size are 
already dying. We have a long drawn-out 


infancy. childhood, adolescence, and we 


drag our youth in some with all its 


laugt 


Ways 
iter, fun and games, to the 
Io get 


tt 
LAS 


end of our lives more of this we 


increase youthfulness from 


mnning and have little to gain by 


belatedly patching up old worn-out bodies 


hope of living for i 


century \ 


longer life span, with a greater capacity 











for living, will come only when we dis 
cover how to produce babies that grow 
more slowly and mature later, so that 


ice IS reached in the twenties 


mid-teens. [Then 


we may 


find ourselves living far past the century 


mark and loving it. Any other form of 
life extension will be ashes in our mouths 
And these things are all related. Large, 
well shaped brains maintained by vigor 


ous, vital bodies, and a further slowing 
down of our rate of growth and develop 


more human in 
What are the 


ment, would make us 


every way that matters 
prospects 

With regard to knowle 
| 





ge, we do need 


to kKnov good deal more concerning 

man inheritance There ire esearch 
instil C that are concerned with just 
thi Even now. however, we know the 


ind we possess the basic in 


principles 


formation, and are somewhat like the 
nuclear physicists when it was first de 
cided to make an atom bomb. Within a 


ew decades we will, I feel sure, know 


The main problem will be how to put 





such ANOWIE to effective use. Humat 
j anh aon ae — 
dell ire ( i1Lloms netner are tne 
lice. The e men and women, wilful 
Ne t and never for long cont iabdie 
by any form of authority Yet without 


some sort of contro voluntary or otn 


ise, nothing can change the 


drift 


at to look for as the best breed 


} 
parently imiess When we know 
exactly wl 
ing stock for an improved race of man 


kind, and know enough to recognize the 
tr ‘ 1 } : 

good from the not so good—what then 

Left O themselves people will go ne 
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The doorway with the Medallion symbol 


The symbol at the doorway of a Medallion 
Electric Home tells you that this is your best 
house investment in THREE important ways! 


APPLIANCE CONDITIONING—One or 
more major electric appliances are installed in 
a Medallion Home...and wiring and outlets 
are provided for several more. The Medallion 
assures you that you are buying a home in 
which you can enjoy modern electrical living 
at its best. 

PLANNED LIGHTING—The modern 
lighting in a Medallion Home is carefully 
planned to give you proper illumination in 
work and activity areas... better lighting for 
added safety, convenience and beauty, indoors 
and out. 
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FULL HOUSEPOWER—A Medallion 
Home assures you of convenient, efficient, 
electrical living that only full housepower can 
give you. Not only adequate circuits, outlets 
and switches, but extra capacity to provide 
power for the new appliances you will add 
in the future. 


LOOK FOR THE MEDALLION SYMBOL 
... your best investment in a new home... 
your safest standard for modernizing an exist- 
ing home. 


Only homes that meet Medallion require- 
ments are qualified to display it. CALL YOUR 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR OR YOUR 
LOCAL HYDRO OFFICE for full informa- 
tion on MEDALLION HOMES. 
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LIVE BETTER ELECTRICALLY 











canadian 





ALL 
THE 
FOLKS 
YOU 





eg 
A INVITE 





Everybody likes 
Canadian “74” 
Sherry — Canada’s 
largest selling 
premium sherry, 
by far! 


Bright's 


me Canadian nes 





hine, Que. for your free copy 








planning guidebook! 





| pe t the expen of public welfare 
l : re noweve! s2VE possible 
f or 
\ dictato if h ideas of 
C € s at hand 
ny ne a terilizin 
. ic for pplies and 
I | ) e preferred 
) € ( oO! pe 
| I irom 
| Oo A io i 
) ) V1) i 
I tO oO m 
I 101 Alte € de 
i oO th o | 
} Cay ( COl 
Lt ) tO I 
re nd, at the same time 
1 ty. In 
ns¢ | be the 
The tc it inducement 
nd \ in i nio ic 
} } ( l 0 I e) OW ood 
\ s ¢ oursely 
n t ) 
| e use of artificial i 
0 effectiveness of this pré 
pre I breed ock 1 
{ hed M emel!l 
7 for instance collec 
ored efrigeration for mont t 
I 1 whe eeded to in 
nit npve ol ) co 
3 I ne po e » Speer p 
he pro of stock Improvemer Oa 
markable degree. And, as we are now 
ire ivtificia insemination 1 ilready 
practiced on this continent and elsewhere 
induc pregnancy in women whose 
1 erile I re iS no reason 





9 For the sake of 


j 





to suppose that the methods now being 


ed to improve cattle breeds could not 
be successfully employed to accelerate 
a controlled development of the human 


Personally I do not like the idea of 


procedure ever becoming a standard 
technique for even so noble a purpose 
ind I doubt if it wi € dpe ido} ed u 
western Cl lan SOCIE Yet the trutl 
that our society is a relatively sm; 
part of total humanity and practices that 
offend Ss may become acceptabDic tO 
others. After all, we think nothing of 
nilking cows but to members of certat 
Asian religions this habit is disgusting 
O own reluctance, therefore, to think 
ern of controlled | nan evo 10 
e of such metho n 
plies that COmmunist Chi for en 
mpie, V h e al sucl ql n SOO 
ro er on man sociely or an 
nc oO Or his adventure, whethe 
est of mankind approves or no 

If t happens nd a superior race 
emerge h greate eneral intelligence 
nd longe ves, hov nese peop 
WU R pon tl OSC ot v 1 ai iol 
ehind? One thing certain: they, no 
e, will be the heirs to the futur ind 
they will assume control. Eventually, I 
suppose, man as he now its will appear as 


bhuman as old Neanderthal man does 


ly, if man takes 
control of his own evolution, as I believe 


j 


ibout to do, the greater his success 


th 


ve faster we in our present shape will 


ecome Obsolete relics. This may seem a 
painful thought but it is little different 


from realizing that you as an individual 
are going to be a relic anyway in a short 
time, and from wishing your children to 
have richer, fuller, longer and more joy 


ful lives than you have had yourself 7 


argument continued from page 8 





“‘In Quebec and the Maritimes, true nationalism; 


the rest of Canada pays lip service to a myth” 


nderstandable, if vicarious enthu 


yx their attainments. I was sur 
prised at this, and have remembered it 
for he was one of the few English-speak 


ng Canadians I have met who had a real 


of Canadian family history. There 
o geographic € of tl 

) . I f I of persona 
n V ) ¥ desprea 





Canad will e nationalistic 
I najo of the re of us C 
I Ked to ] p service to a m 
Fitench Canad only € 
) lo { ‘ \ 
t | { € fesso © x 
Or ot oO I ot 
x € oO B P oO 
I ) ) { ( nadian he 
H¢ ) re) oO VIE 
ell L I COT LL uO 
} he i ¢ lian. He kn¢ 


OTe n ) < O senood 
I 1 I Vt TO gt p I l of 
Canad I \ emained patriotic 
Et lal Thi Ss m been due to 
B h j ism O nreasoning love fé 
oO ot WeCAUSE p 
’nOYV | VU ney t c 1 id iW ot 
( st for it. It won € 


diplomatic of me to claim that Canada 
takes first place in my heart, but I would 
be lying. Canada’s accomplishments may 
give me a momentary uplift, but Eng 
land’s accomplishments (yes, and failures 
such as Suez) send patriotic shivers down 
my spine. That is the difference, I think 
vetween patriotism and passing pride 

| am not ungrateful for what Canada 
has done for me since I arrived here at the 
ige Of six, but gratitude Is not patriotism 
I am not yet past the age of enchantment 
nd I too can ge i kick out of driving 
jown the beautiful St. John River valley 
Dufferin 


out of strolling along Quebec 


Terrace; from looking up at the towering 

th 7 » oon On > | 
peaks of the Cascade range in the Rockies 
or trom sudden coming across an On 
tario village Ove he brow of ghwa 
} h hir nr ) , ' 

i I ec % I nd lan nore C 
wondrous thin o me, but they do not 
constitute patrio n 

Even mon those yf Ss who can 
tror LIN tl } ) 1 round 
1T4 LC I « lve een Ol 
gown Oo d ide { 1 nd d i 
itorship, the love of the country of our 
bh } 


takes precedence over our feelings 
for the country of our adoption. An anti 


‘ ot ' , 
Canadian speech at a Polish or Ukraim 


in rally might be met with scorn. but an 
Polis oO I Uk in speecl 
ould be I Ol » mayhe 
But wha bout the English-speaki 
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family 
coverage 

with an 
individual 


touch 
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T 
\ family is the most wonderful, growing thing in the world. But just as families just like your own. Chances are, it has been a long time since 
a small boy outgrows his clothes, so your children can make vou outgrow you reviewed your insurance programme and your insurance needs 
n your insurance. And suddenly you no longer have the coverage you need. Let an Imperial Life man—he represents a billion dollar company 


For 63 years now, Imperial Life men have specialized in —show you exactly what Imperial coverage can do for 


f 


bringing personal attention to developing family you. And how a surprisingly small investment 


‘ 


coverage that keeps perfect pace with the can mean a happy tomorrow for you and 


changing individual requirements of 


Mi f E Ri A IL Lil I le Represented across Canada by career men 


covers you J for life 


. 


every member of your growing family. 











Alwavs in front... 


Each day more and more people choose 
“Black & White’ Scotch Whisky. There is a good 
reason for this popularity. You will enjoy 


the refreshing tasie of ‘Black & White’... 


of well-bein 


that comforts you. 


lhe Secret is in the Blending 





Experts select the finest individual whiskies in 


| 


Scotland. They blend them in the special 


Black & White’ way and achieve its distinctive 


character and unvarying flavor 
From Scotland every precious drop 


wree that 


From your first glass, vou 
“Black & White’ is a Scotch to respect. Distilled, 


VIC ided l d dD yttled I Scotlanc 


BLACK: WHITE 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


BUCHANAN S$” 








( oO fam lived here 
fo everal generations? 
The self-appointed spokesmen for the 
native’ Canadians are just as divided in 
rs) S e the most recent ar 
I often difficult to tell fron 
1 resolutions whether tl 
en f Imps Order of ti 
1) } f Empire a British in 
Er xenophobes o lor 
nfir of the Britist 
| I | lescendan of ve United 
Emp L« | oud il lon 
ou ( idian p ytisn et il 
ol political fluke that the 
forebe Tory reactionaries which 
ought 1 to this country from the 
nited Stat Phe American revolution 
o British before the revo 
tion t neithe ide had any patriotism 
f ( id 
I f ny, t ead letters to 
1 fro who sign them 
Fourt Generation Canadian 
patriot OV as litthe Canadian 
natlonalisn i | do They ire generall 
ve omebody proposing a Cana 
dian flag that does not contain the Union 


nthem that does not 
praise the Queen. It becomes more and 
more apparent to me that the majority 
of Canadians. no matter how long ther 
families have been here, have a hyphenat 
ed loyalty st the same as we 


lian patriotism 


imml 
ints ind no true Canac 


il al 
leenagers seem “nationalist” 


For years now I have been bored to 
leath by the wrangling about a distinctive 
Canadian flag and a Canadian national 
inthem. If they are the touchstones that 
nationalism is made of, I don't wonder! 


that | haven't absorbed any in forty years 


Personally I wont flee the country 
whether our flag becomes the Union Jack 
the Flew e Lys or the skull-and-cross 
bones. | don't care whether a concert 1s 


God Save The 


nded with 


Queen QO 


the playing of 
Jue anada, Or Jailhouse 
Rock I belong to the generation that 
worked for twenty cents a day in the 
Depression-era relief camps, and fought 
country in World War Il. We 
didn't become anti-Canadian in the De 
Canadian during 


on Ol jingoists 


the war. One of the great Canadian patri 
ts, Prime Minister R. B. Bennett, how 

eft the country and made his life 
whom nationalism Is a 


iffair, take heart for there ts a 


new generation growing up This new 
veneration seems to know what it wants 
vhich m« than it can say for tits 
purent A national survey completed a 


coupie of 


Canadian High 


News, the teenager's newspaper, showed 


years ago by 


that the new generation is more national 
istic than any that preceded it. These 
from Victoria to 


Do you think Can 


) 


high-school students 


Halifax, when asked 
ida should have its own national flag 
inswered with an overwhelming 83.7 pet 


cent “Yes” vote 


To the question whether 


Canada should have its own national 
anthem, 73.7 percent answered in_ the 
iffirmative 

Phougt the teenage! have proved 
their nationalism by an interest in_ the 


trappings of patriotism, such as a flag and 
an anthem. | for one am waiting im 


patiently to see whether their patriotisn 
is only skin deep or is something that has 
been bred in the bone. In 1937 H. G 
Wells said Che 


ousm that plainly 


crazy combative patri 

threatens to destroy 
civilization is very largely begotten by the 
schoolmaster and the schoolmistress in 


their history lessons. They take a growing 


mind at a naturally barbaric phase and 
they inflame and fix its barbarism.” Bar 
barism or not, I leave it to you to deter 


mine whether the new generation has 


been inflamed by the exploits of Mac 
kenzie, Joseph Papineau, Brock, and La 
Salle, or whether it has relegated them to 
limbo in favor of the American patriots 
it sees in movies and on TV 

There are hundreds of thousands of 
native-born Canadians who can't differ 
entiate between the Seven Years War and 
the War of 1812. Most of them think 
Cornwallis is only the name of a Halifax 


Street, and Laura Secord the name of a 


candy company. Our modern Canadian 
history is even dimmer to the younger! 
generation. They can tell you about the 
Battle of the Bulge and Iwo Jima, but are 
completely unaware of the bigger Cana- 
dian battles of Vimy Ridge and Ortona 
Our lack of patriotism may be blamed 
on the history we were taught in school 
It can also be blamed on the acceptance by 
our government leaders of the belief that 
we are a second-class country, willing and 
eager to accept a pat on the head once in 
awhile from the United States and Great 
Britain. Or it may be blamed on the fact 
that artistically and culturally we are 


cowards, our biggest industry being the 


export of brains, art and culture 
My children are true Canadians, born 


of a French-Canadian mother and an 


English father. | hope they grow up to 
be Canadian patriots, but I don’t see how 
they can. To induce patriotism or na 
tionalism in its people a country has to 
do inspiring things, not try to talk them 
Nobody yet, in any country, eve! 
That's 


right now, that Canadian 


into it 


became a patriot by persuasion 
why I believe 


nationalism is the bunk. 
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i € SI fore tl province began cCiosing rura 
T} cal schov nd driving pupils to cen 
1) Jach ‘ ralized schoo will get progressivel 
! of [ f it10 costlier. It already costs nearly a hundred 
thousand dollars every day of the schoo 
| ! ' WI lo we vear for everything from the conventional 
\ bout ho Tt chool bus to three surviving horse-drawn 
prov t carts in New Brunswick and a pair of 
ry. F. E. MacD ocern snowmo 
! I I I ea \ [wen I hund gh-school 
I oO I i I led to the pup 
or first year of eacher ratio of twenty-eight to one. will 
» boards have cost nearly fifteen million dollars annual 
f € orn Tt Wi I y in extra salaries, assuming we can find 
De] Se} n Septemb thi nan iche 
( ) t iverage of forty One Saturday in March, the Toronto 
iren both yea Dr Globe ind Mail se an all-time record 
Ro president of Ontario's new with eight pages of want ads for teachers 


in Ontario alone. Dr. C. P. Co 


search officer of the Canadian Ed 
cation Association, says, “While pro 
vincial education departments are under 


standably reluctant to say it, constructior 


has been completed on at least one high 
school in nearly every province in the last 
few years, where the school then stood 
empty for six months or more because 
ost the competition for teachers. The re 
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Unlike most of organized labor, Cana 
dian teachers alled enthusiastically for 


more automation in their field as long ago 
is their 1958 national conference. But 
teaching machines and educational tele 
vision, both at the crudely experimenta 
Stage In any Case ire emerging as sup 
plements to 


University 


live teacher. Assumption 
Windsor, Ont., is trying 








out a lang ze-teaching device but no 
high school is using one. The national 
CBC network telecasts a weekly half-hour 
educational show, supplemented by local 


shows, but no Canadian authority fore 


sees television replacing even one teacher 


for decades at least 

On as much as fifty percent of the 
examinations in some high-school grades, 
British Columbia and Alberta use ma 
+} 


chines to mark paper 1e chore that puts 
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the greatest strain in the shortest time on 
teachers. This spring, for the first time 
Ontario will try the machine-type tests on 
thirty percent of five of the papers in its 
senior-matriculation or high-school-leav- 
ng exams 

In a basement housing the research de 
partment of the Ontario College of Edu- 


cation, I recently watched a pretty girl, 


seated at a desk-like electronic device, 
marking interim “achievement tests” in 
English from Ontario high schools. She 
knew nothing about teaching English but 
to mark these tests she did not need to 
know a word of the language. She slipped 
One paper into a slot under her right hand 
and turned a switch under her left. Mut- 
tering to itself, the machine read, elec 
tronically, a series of pencil checks; a 
needle on a six-inch semi-circular dial in 
front of the girl quivered up to the figure 
‘45.° She jotted this mark on the paper 
Compared to a trained teacher, who can 
mark perhaps fifty essay-type papers a 
day, this girl can process a thousand 
Even this is slow; the research depart- 
ment has ordered a punch-card calculator 
to mark six thousand papers hourly 
Some educators are uneasy about the 


‘black-or-white, check-only-one” 


type of 


question this technique requires; even 
they ll 


never entirely supplant the essay question 


proponents of the machines say 


and the human marker’s judgment. But 
Dr. Jackson, who supervised creation of 
“Considering 


the coming enrollment, wel 


these special exams, says, 
eventually 
have to use them for everything they can 
measure.” 

For the immediate emergency. mean 
while, the schools still need more flesh- 
and-blood teachers. Dr. D. C. Munroe, 
for instance, who heads McGill Univer 
sity’s Institute of Education at Montreal, 
says he has six hundred student high- 


school teachers currently enrolled, “but 
we should have seven hundred next year 
and eight hundred the year after.” 

Departments of education and local 
school boards have tried everything from 
higher salaries to public oratory to attract 
teachers. For example 

In Nova Scotia last year, normal-school 
teachers tramped around to every senior 
high school, armed with literature and 
speeches on teaching as a career, while 
the province approved another seventy 
thousand dollars in prospective teachers’ 
scholarships, twenty-five thousand of it 
for new high-school teachers 

In British Columbia, another nineteen 
high schools recently Future 
Teachers’ Clubs sixty percent of pro 
vincial high schools had them already — 
in which teenagers watch teachers in 
action and then get the feel of the pro 
fession by taking a turn at instructing 
younger pupils. 

Since 
Ontario has run emergency courses, in 


formed 


1955, for university graduates, 
the humid heat of the Toronto summer, 
that turn out high-school teachers of a 
sort without sending them through two 
years of education college. Also, during 
the winters of the two-year course, these 
people may teach right away under tem- 
porary certificates from the department 
of education. This summer, the courses 
will spread to London and Kingston, in 
the hope of increasing enrollment from 
950 to about 1,100, the number of extra 
teachers needed to meet next autumn’s 
influx 

Happily, some of the technically “un- 
qualified” people attracted lately to teach- 
ing by publicity given to the shortage, are 
excellent natural teachers. Several engi- 
neers, thrown out of work two winters 
ago when the research program on the 
Avro Arrow was discontinued at Toronto, 
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are doing well as summer-course high 
school teachers 

One school - board official told me: 
“Some people coming to us from industry 
are more promising than some of the 
supposedly trained 
schools. One man, earning $9,600 a year 
in industry, took a cut last year to $5,100 


deadwood in my 


because, as he said, he felt he was doing 
nothing worthwhile with his life. But you 
can't hire such a man unless you show 
the department you've tried and failed to 
get a teacher with a certificate. What I 
sometimes do, and so do some other 
boards, is line up the desirable man; wait 
until the last minute; put a tiny ad in the 
paper; and pray no ‘qualified’ dunce will 
see it. If not, we get our letter of per- 
mission and hire the man we want.’ 
What has given the profession its mas 
sive growth in the last ten years, however, 
has been the higher salary, followed by a 


lagging but inevitable professional pres 
tige. As Dr. Murray Ross sardonically 
remarks, “Teachers are almost up to the 
used-car salesmen’s bracket.” Alberta, for 
example, employed about six thousand 
teachers at the end of the war for less 
than nine miilion dollars a year; today, 
with only about twice as many teachers 
its paying them forty-one million. The 
national average for a high-school teach 
er is now $5,804 annually. 
While higher 


school boards found their budgets subject 


paying these salaries 
to a two-way stretch. In the last ten years 
they've undertaken about sixteen hundred 
building projects to supply three hundred 
thousand new classrooms. Yet the pace is 
getting faster. D. E. Pope, deputy directo 
of education for the Protestant School 
Board of Montreal, told me 
“Within four years, we'll probably have 


Greater 


twenty thousand pupils in our high-school 
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municipalities finance schools. From On 
tario west, all cities and towns as well as 
rural areas, get some direct grants o1 

market” for their bonds. In 
province Ontario, except 
Newfoundland, the larger cities like Hali 
fax. Fredericton and Montreal. must pay 
their own But Que 


guarantees mt 


protected 


every east of 


construction 
Instance 


Costs 


bec. for always 


nicipal bonds to make them easier to sell 


According to education authorities 


however. this is good for the schoo 


boards’ troubles the way a tweed coat is 


good for dandruff it's not really the 


cure needed 
All the obvious cures are unpalatable 


to someone. Several authorities suggest 


a provincial sales tax. earmarked for edu 


sales 


taxes fall 
is heavily on the poor as on the rich 
D: Juckson 


mittee or % 


cation, but they concede 


believes we need “a com 


commission, whatever yot 


want to call it.” to 


study the bases of 


assessment on property, from which mt 


nicipalities get then 


But he 


reasonable to 


inadequate schoo! 


budget money adds, “It’s neither 


fair nor expect property 
The com 


mittee should also study the problem of 


owners to pay for everything 


sharing school costs with the federal gov 
ernment 
However, one education-department of 


ficial told me: “I can name five provincia 


premiers who would fight bitterly, no 
matter how broke they were. against Ot 
tawas moving into education in a big 
way 

Other considerations Ottawa has 


shown no apparent 
bills: 


request for 


eagerness to. start 


footing any and such a 


without a 


move, even 
control of schools 
would mean an amendment to the British 
North America Act. D1 


Canadian 


Collins. of the 
told 


me: “I've heard some legal opinions that 


Education Association 


Ottawa could not. even if it wanted to 


give away education with no 


BNA Act 


money fp 
strings attached as. the 
stands 

The BNA Act was pa 


couldn't 


sed by 


men whe 


have foreseen our situation. Ever 


at the turn of the century. Nova Scotia 
for example. contributed a quarter of 

million dollars a year to education. Ove 
the forty years leading to World War Il 
this only multiplied five times. But in 

hifteen years since the war. it has multi 
plied again seven times und Nova Scoti 
today pays the schools an annual fifteen 


million dollars 


Education has existed in those fiftec 


years Dr. Jackson remarks in 


mate of such continual crisis that no 


emergency, except 


alarms us 


possibly a school on 
We 


what we thought we couldn't in the Fif 


fire any more SUrVIVeC 


tres 


called the ‘baby boon 


But 
is a birth-rate increase to perhaps 350 
000 a The 


valf a million, and all 


what we 


Veal ite this year may reac 
those children wi 
todays pupils 


that we want to 
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How to live happily with an 


antique fanatic 


continued from page 32 





each. These, together with a couple of 
straw ticking and a 
magnificent old wood stove with 
bird-tiled 
place, comprised the first 


our country 


ancient beds with 
a blue- 
found in the 
furniture for 
peasant- 
style, must have been made for pygmies, 
for my feet used to protrude from the 
bottom a good eight inches. One of them 
even had a trundle-bed, a smaller bed on 
rollers, that slid under it. I am happy to 
report that they are now in the barn, 


front which we 


home. The beds, 


awaiting some unwary buyer. 

My wife is a very erratic buyer, a 
creature of whims. One time she had a 
passion for tables, so she bought tables 
Another time it was chairs, and the chairs 
piled up. Then armoires. Never anything 
small. She loves to buy and she hates to 
sell. At present count, the barn contains 
three beds, two armoires, three tables and 
about eight rocker. She 
never went for rockers; I bought that one 
but she won't let me bring it into the 
house. 

She’s made 
Despite the growing volume of expert 
literature on antique silver, glass and fur- 
niture, she prefers to rely on her instinct 
and her love of a bargain. 


chairs, one a 


some first-class mistakes. 


A fury of frustration 


Sometimes she is teased for her bar- 
gaining instinct. Right around the corner 
from my wife’s dance studio is the Vic- 
toria Furniture Repair Company, once 
run by Nat and Harry Davis. veterans in 
the antique business. When my wife got 
a spare moment she rummaged through 
their shelves. One day she came home in 
a fury of frustration. She had been dick- 
ering for days with Harry over a glass 
pitcher and he had finally agreed to her 
offer of $1.50. But she hadn't taken it 
right away. Oh, no. She had to ponder 
it a few days to tantalize herself with the 
terror that someone else might pick it up. 
Finally, she went in to close the deal. Ed 
She counted out the $1.50 
and announced firmly that it was the 
agreed price between herself and Harry. 
“Too bad you said that,” said Ed, pick- 


was on hand 


ing up the money. “I would have sold it 
to you for a dollar.” 

But my wife’s favorite antique dealer is 
probably Antoine Prevost, who operates 
the Chambly Antiques, sixteen miles from 
Montreal. Long loose -limbed Prevost 
looks younger than his twenty-nine years 
After a nine-year career in interior dec 
orating and furniture design, he took over 
a broken-down old stone house, filled it 
with Canadiana, and soon had a thriving 
business going. ‘ 

I think what appealed most to my wife 
about Prevost, apart from his boyish good 
looks, with me getting a little long in the 
tooth, was his disarming candor. He re- 
vealed to her all the secrets of paint re 
moval and wood refinishing. He pointed 
out the different periods in furniture and 
told her what to look for when she shop- 
ped. One day, when we were admiring 
what seemed to be a beautiful specimen 
of a diamond-point armoire in his shop, 
he laughed, opened one of the doors, and 
showed us how the characteristic wooden 
diamond panel had been added lately to 
what was actually a very plain armoire. 
“I was taken,” he admitted. “I bought it 
at night and thought I had a find.” 

Anxious to put her new-found knowl- 
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edge to work, my wife combed the coun- 
tryside that summer, and in a little vil- 
lage, uncovered the ultimate dream of 
every collector of Canadiana, a commode 
with a diamond-point panel door. It was 
ridiculously cheap, only twenty-five dol- 


lars. Even I agreed that she should shoot 
the bundle. She took it home. cleaned, 
and waxed and polished it. and then 
showed it to Prevost. He took one quick 
look. “The door can be salvaged,” he 
said. “The rest of the piece is useless. It 


has been cut down and utterly ruined.” 

Prevost is one of the four hundred list- 
ed and licensed antique dealers in Can 
ada. Another twelve hundred unlisted 
dealers hang signs offering “antiques.” 
“People want practical antiques today,” 
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Prevost says. Franklin stoves of ornate 
heavy 
lantern clocks, milk glass, ruby glass and 
Port Neuf crockery. 
We talk often with Prevost about treas- 
ures picked up for a few cents. “It hap- 
pens rarely,” he says, although he knew 


who bought a silver 


design are in demand, as are 


wine taster 
for seventy-five cents that he later sold 
for $250. A bond salesman at Frederic- 
ton, N.B., found a long-stemmed glass in 
a barn, paid a dollar for it, and later 
learned that it was worth $250. A deale! 
picked up two Paul Lelong miniatures for 


i man 


$2.50 each and later sold them for five 
hundred each. 

My wife has had intricate fi- 
nancial dealings with Prevost. One arose 
from the fact that she may well be onc 
of the great paint scrapers of this gen- 
eration. She has removed paint from 
thousands of square feet of sideboards, 


some 


cupboards, armoires, tables, chairs, walls, 
floors and ceilings. As soon as she sees 
paint on wood, she reacts automatically. 
She decided to put this considerable talent 
to work and earn an honest buck by 
scraping some small articles and carvings 
for Prevost. She accumulated such a re- 
spectable credit with Prevost that he be- 
a worried look, suspecting 
that she was working for a controlling 
interest in his business. When Christmas 
rolled around, however, she 
credit to buy presents. 


gan to wear 


used her 


How to lose money on a table 


Then there was the affair of the kitchen 
table, from which she is only now re 
She bought the table last sum 
mer in a little town for twelve dollars. 
It had stretcher legs, and the top was 
formed by two wide pieces of pine. She 
cleaned, scraped, sanded and waxed it. 
Then she tried it in the kitchen and found 
that it was too long. She offered it to 
Prevost, who paid her thirty-five dollars 
for it. She found another, smaller table 
and forgot all about the incident, except 
over her profit 
Chen, around December, she was back at 
Prevost’s shop and stopped to admire a 
magnificent stretcher-leg table. It had a 
warm golden finish. “How much is it” 
she asked. “Eighty-five dollars,” replied 
“Don't you recognize it? It’s the 


covering 


to gloat occasionally 


Prevost 
one you sold me.” 

She looked at the table with the ex- 
pression of an unwed mother who has 
turned her child out for adoption years 





before and then suddenly is confronted 
by the child grown up. Pain struggled 
with pride on her face. “What did you do 
with it?” she managed to whisper. 

“I spent forty-five worth of 
labor refinishing it and changing the legs,” 
said Prevost. 

She left his place a distraught creature. 
Later, in the car, she recovered. “It was 
too big for our place anyway,” she re- 
membered, “but I must be more careful 
in future.” 

Dealers like Prevost employ scouts o1 
“pickers” who prowl through the country 


dollars 


side in search of merchandise. Prevost’s 
picker is blonde pretty Harriet Hawkins 
a former sculptor whose husband, ‘Paul, 
works in a Montreal bank 

Some dealers have several pickers and 
the Elliott sisters, Elsie and Gwen, who 
are the biggest operators in their field in 
Quebec, keep a dozen pickers out antique 
hunting. They both were schoolteachers 
before they turned their hobby, collecting 
Canadiana, into a business 

They live in a rambling old farmhouse 
near Danville, Que., and the barns be 
hind the house are crammed with all 
kinds of early-Canadian articles. 

The Elliott sisters deal chiefly with an 
tique dealers. They have no patience for 
the “lookers” who go shopping in the 
country for antiques. “Dealers know what 
they want; their time means money,” says 
the tall and rather severe-looking Gwen 
sternly. “People who come around and 
can’t make up their mind just waste their 
time and mine.” 

My wife has a particular weakness for 
Gwen, who has a rule of setting a price 
and never haggling. Maybe it is because 
Gwen occasionally knocks fifty cents off 
a price when my wife ignores the rule and 
acts as though that fifty cents were all 
that we had to keep us in food for a 
week. Getting a concession like that is 
part of the fun in the wonderful pastime 
of pursuing antiques, which keeps us eter- 
nally intrigued by what we may discove! 
next time we call on Nat Davis or Antoine 
Prevost or the Elliott sisters or, for that 
matter, any place where there is an an- 
tique sign. And beyond that, the vista is 
limitless: an empty house, an auction 
sale, a building being wrecked, a casual 
visit to a farmer to buy vegetables, a 
glimpse in the back of a country store. 
It’s exciting prospecting; the investment 
is modest; and the reward may be high 
if you are lucky. All you need is luck — 
and a strong back. »& 
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in the kitchen 


rewards you at your table 


Your family smiles approval . . . and you 
know the meal is a success! The careful selec- 
tion of ingredients, the preparation, the thought 
that went into it were all worthwhile. 

That’s the way our research people feel 


when the \ di velop a new product Or manu- 


facturing process. It often takes months of 


painstaking work—measuring and blending 
different ingredients, testing at extreme temper- 
atures—before they’ re satisfied with the results. 


This kind of skill and care in our kitchen enables 
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us to live up to the “CP” mark—Canada 
Packers’ pledge of finest quality—so that you 
and your family can enjoy “good things to eat.” 
it takes no time at all to create an elegant air 
about every one of your meals. Serve delicious 
Maple Leaf bacon and tasty sausage In yout best 
silver dish. Bring sausage and eggs to the table 
Continental style—in the skillet. And just to be 
different, put Maple Leaf bacon strips and a 
poached egg on toast, top with a sauce of Maple 


Leaf cheese, and voila—Eggs a la Benedict! 
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homeowner in town 
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Len | TON TXT ’ 
ial new JOHNS-MANVILLE 
Permatone Siding —the colors ‘ 
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nee What a difference Permatone Colorbestos 





Hl bm itt makes! Applied right over your present walls 
it i ; . 
an Lait it gives you a beautiful new looking home 
Citade .. . colorful and carefree. 


Colorbestos is made of two practically in- 

destructible minerals—asbestos and cement. 
Primrose Won't rot or burn. To this Johns-Manville 

has added decorator colors in a new ther- 

mally fused acrylic finish called Permatone. 
Chateau ‘This exclusive J-M finish shrugs off the 
weather — won’t peel or blister — non-stain- 
ing — colors last indefinitely. 


There are seven rich Permatone colors to 





choose from, all in a beautiful two-tone 
striated pattern . . . styled for Canadian 
homes everywhere ... town or country. 
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Special 50-foot 
Justus Roe & Sons 
Precision Steel 
Measuring-tape 
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PLUS COUPON 


Come in to your Johns-Manville 
Dealer for a coupon. All you do 
is mail coupon with cash or 
money order. It’s that easy to get 
this useful offer — ideal for all 
do-it-yourselfers. 


(JOHNS-MANVILLE 


7-STAR VALUE 
PRODUCTS 


Look for this sign . . . it identifies 
leading builders that use J-M 
7-Star Value products in their 
quality built 7-Star homes, 
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Continued from page 19 


The mystery of the Merrifield 





Perstanski choked him gently and said, ‘‘Chickie, 


you’re a nice kid. But wake me again and you die’’ 


along the starboard lockers, fished his 
clothing from beneath the blankets in his 
hammock and proceeded to hide filthy 
underwear beneath filthy jersey and trou- 
sers. Now to shake the watch. The 
thought of this dangerous chore sent his 
nerves into a flutter and he lit a cigarette. 
Perstanski, Pariseau, Campbell and Jones, 
all bigger than he, all more violent. Why 
don’t Dusty shake ‘em? It’s his job, ain't 
it? He sidled up to Leading Seaman 
Perstanski’s hammock and shook it gently. 

“You sleeping, Mike? Time to close 
up, Mike.” 

No answer. Chick gnawed his lip in 
worried indecision then raised his voice 
and shook the hammock vigorously. 

‘Hey, Perstanski! Wakey wakey! Roll 
out and 7 

His voice gurgled into silence as a hand 
closed about his throat, and raising his 
eyes he gazed into the smiling face of the 
killick. The latter shook his head in kind- 
ly disapproval, and with each shake he 
sent the seaman’s skull waggling from 
side to side until the eyes rolled in the 
sockets 

‘Chickie-boy, you're a nice kid, but 
you bother me again and you die.” 

I gotta shake you, don’t 1?” 

No, Chickie-boy, you ain't gotta shake 
me. Miller’s the matelot who’s supposed 
to do the shaking, see? At five minutes 
to, understand? Now keep silence 

Chick slunk to the nearest lockers, 
braced his sea-boots against a stanchion 
and began chewing his nails in frustra- 
tion. Every middle watch and every 
morning watch called forth the same rou 
tine. What could he do? He was afraid 
of Miller, afraid of Perstanski, afraid of 
every officer and every rating aboard the 
corvette. He feared the sea, dreaded the 
darkness, and cringed with horror at the 
mention of death. Fear had clutched him 
in his motber’s womb and had grown as 
his body grew; family and friends had 
bullied him, teachers, policemen, street 
car conductors, movie ushers and clergy- 
men had all cowed his spirit. Now, aboard 
the Merrifield, he found himself in the 
same intolerable position, the dupe of 
every prankster and the butt of every 
bully yet lacking the solace of a dog to 
kick or a cat to curse. 


He glanced at his watch and his stom- 
ach retched. Only fifteen minutes before 
midnight and still Perstanski, Pariseau, 
Jones and Campbell snored on, snug in 
their swaying cocoons. If the watch ain't 
relieved they'll put me on the captain's 
report. [ll be court-martialed! Chick’s 
heart began to pound painfully, his throat 
tightened and breathing became difficult 
Hysteria overwhelmed him. Leaping to 
the mess-locker he seized a pan and a 
heavy spoon and began banging and 
clattering furiously, at the same time sing- 
ing out at the top of his lungs 

‘Wakey! Wakey! Wakey! Rise and 
shine the morning’s fine! Come on, my 
sons, you've had your time now I want 
mine! Wakey! Wakey! Wakey! Rise and 
shine the air’s like wine and the sun’ll 
burn your eyes out! Roll out and hit the 
deck! Wakey wake.” 

A sea-boot came flying out of the 
gloom to catch him in the mouth and he 
staggered back against the bulkhead. Bed- 
lam burst loose within the mess-deck and 
anguished curses put the gale to shame; 
some seamen slid obediently from thet 
hammocks in the belief that it was re- 
veille while others sat up and stared about 
in drowsy stupidity. When the -true state 
of affairs became known the pack yowled 
for McAllister’s blood, and the wretch 
fled whimpering into the night 


wr IEUTENANT Leslie P. Potter 
nN glanced about to be sure he was not 
observed, planted his feet far apart on 
the heaving deck, removed his hands 
from the wheel-house voice-pipe and 
struck a Nelsonian pose. As the ship roll 
ed and pitched beneath him he twisted 
grotesquely to maintain his balance, chin 
up, chest out, pink round face molded in 
to a frown: forty-one, forty-two, forty 
three excitement surged within him 
as he counted on beneath his breath: 
forty-eight, forty-nine, fifty! Made it 
Made it, by Jove! He lunged for the 
bridge-rail and hung on for dear life as 
triumph wreathed his lips. Fifty seconds 
without holding on, and in this gale! And 
therewithal Sir Potter marveled exceeding 
wise at his prowess and smote his breast 
for joy. And wit ye well he was one of 
the worthiest knights of the world, and 





POoLROOM 














MACLEAN’S 





en ym 


“sae * —— Lad 
























Cat OM a A oP ERNIE <3 
a, 5 , o * " : \ 
: . vb tieress tts: 


: 
: 
‘ 
. 
: 
= 





with... 


AERTEX 


outlasts five ordinary cotton 
Tee-Shirts 


AERTEX 
is a really Lightweight shirt— 


AERTEX 


needs little or no ironing 


AERTEX 


has millions of tiny open windows 


YOU CAN TAN THRU IT 
BUT YOU CAN’T SEE THRU IT. 


AERTEX 


SHIRTS 


(Air conditioned Made In England) 


AERTEX products are available at 


better men’s stores across Canada. 
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A call to your local Hertz office 
puts you in the driver’s seat of 


You can pick up a Hertz car in 
one city — leave it at a Hertz of- “Rent it here... 
service, because Hertz is the larg- 
rent a car service in the world. 


fice in another city, any distance 
away, for a small service charge! 
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WITH HERTZ YOU CAN “RENT IT HERE...LEAVE IT THERE!” 








HERTZ 
PUTS YOU 
iN THE 
DRIVER'S 


SEAT : 





Your Hertz 
car is waiting when you arrive. 
new Hertz Chevrolet in Can- Checked from bumper to bumper. 
. or anywhere in the world. Clean right down to the ashtrays. 


There’s rates include insur- 
ance, gasoline and oil (even if you 
buy it on the road) ! Rent a Hertz 


car by day or week or longer. 





All you need is your driver’s li- 
cense and credentials. Just call 
Hertz or see your travel agent 
to reserve your Hertz car today. 


Hertz gives you complete 
Leave it there” 


Only 
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lisdain the bounds of possibility and 
probability: sub - lieutenant, lieutenant, 
lieutenant-commander, commander, cap 
tain, commodore, rear -admiral, vice 


tall 

admiral. admiral, Admiral of the Fleet 
Lord Potter And why not? Why not? 
When one is young, brave, intelligent 


mature beyond one’s years. If only there 
were action! Whv doesnt a _ battleship 
attack the convoy, or a pack of sub 
marines? A delightful shiver  tingled 
through him and he hugged his respon 


} 


sibilities with jealous pride: the st 


hip, the 
crew, the convoy in a sense the whole 
outcome of the war rested squarely upon 
the shoulders of Leslie Potter! 

He spoke brusquely into the whee 
house voice-pipe: 

“Quartermaster 

“Sir,” mumbled a sleepy voice. 

“Keep her steady, man. You're wander 
ing all over the Atlantic.” 

“Yes sir.’ 

The officer of the watch cut a caper to 
warm his toes and swept his glance across 


» 


the bridge. Sharp eyes and steady nerves 
were required in mid-Atlantic, and it 
behooved an officer to see that the en- 
listed men followed the example he set 
for them. Now for McAllister. A smile 
twinkled the subby’s face and he shook 
his head waggishly; McAllister was al- 
ways good for a bit of fun; not since the 
days of the medieval jesters had nature 
produced such a misshapen caricature. I 
mean, One must be charitable toward 
those less fortunate and all that sort of 
thing, but this clod was so hopelessly, 
so pathetically ugly, his mind such a dis 
torted lump of ignorance, his spirit so 
incredibly craven! I mean, how else could 
one justify the fool’s existence unless one 
assumed that he was created as a living 


9 
jest. 


pom was most unhappy. The sea 
A boot had split his upper lip and in 
spite of the constant application of his 
tongue the spume and the snow stung 
the wound until he wept with misery. His 
spirit quailed beneath the howling gale 
and the roaring sea, and with each toss 
of the ship he expected to find himself 
hurling into the maw of death. Jeez, 
what a life. 

‘McAllister! 

Chick leaped in alarm: “Sir?” 

“Have you been sleeping on watch, 
McAllister?” 

“Me, sir? No sir! I ain't closed my 
eyes since I closed up, sir!” 

Sub-Lieutenant Potter bent a frown 
upon the uncouth wight and strove to 
repress a giggle. Good heavens, what a 
monster! But will it be the gentlemanly 
thing to do, in view of McAllister’s limit 
ed intelligence? Come come, now, surely 
One is permitted an innocent jest to break 
the tedium of a long cold watch? Of 
course 

Why didn’t you report that light off 
the port bow?’ 

“Light, sir?” 

“Yes, light.” 

Among the multitude of terrors which 
gnawed McAllister none could equal that 
which he experienced at the thought of 
falling asleep on watch. No punishment 
was too severe for such a crime: he could 
be shot out of hand; keel-hauled; hanged 
from the yard-arm; flayed alive with the 
cat-o’-nine-tails. What should he do? 
What should he do? 

“Sure I seen it. sir! I was jist gonna 
report it, sir, when you spoke to me, sir! 

Leslie Potter swallowed a snicker and 
intensified his frown. Oh, this was de 
lightful! Simply delightful! I mean, how 
can the clod possibly be so stupid? He 
brought his nose down to the seaman’'s 
level and thundered 

“What color was it? 

“Red, sir!” 

“How could it be red when were on 
the starboard side of the convoy w 

“I mean green, sir! Green!” 

It was black, you color-blind ass!” 


“Black, si 
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“Black.” Potter thrust his face closer and when the sun broke through the over- Fair weather meant submarines and sub legged, and bull-necked; he was a pro 
intil the tip of his aristocratic nose was cast it set a million sequins sparkling marines meant long sleepless hours on fessional seaman by trade, a merchant 
a scant inch from the rating’s beak ilong the superstructure and rigging; the the bridge, sarcastic blasts from the mariner sadly miscast in the role of 

McAllister? four-inch gun had lost its belligerence senior officer of the escort group, cold naval office 

Sir? and was now an ornament fit to grace a meals, cold feet, signals, survivors, de He studied the fresh-faced signalman 

In view of your youth and inexperi gunners wedding cake; the anchor cables cisions, noise and stomach powders through the tobacco smoke and shook 
nce I'm going to let you off this time were chains of white coral, while bol Phew! What was to be expected when his head grimly: landlubbers, nothing 
But remember, you’ve been guilty of a lards, fair-leads, and mushroom ventila seas and ships were cluttered up with but landlubbers. How was he supposed 
most flagrant neglect of duty: do yot tors resembled the iced-over lumps of a dirty inlanders? He stomped across the to sail a ship without sailors Apart 
inderstand? bride’s first cake bridge in his seal-skin boots. wiped the from some three or four herring-chokers 

Chick’s relief was of such intensity that Lieutenant Moses Winters, command smile from the young signalman’s face and one lone Newfie there was not a salt 
his knees shook and he grasped the ing officer of HMCS Merrifield, had no and proceeded to light his pipe in the lee water man in the whole crew. and as for 
bridge-rail for support, and he saluted intention of being coddled into a good of the asdic hut. A square block of a man his officers! Glory be to God! Of all the 
and blurted and saluted in slavish respect humor by the vagaries of sea and sky was Moses Winters, long-armed, short prancing dandies, his lot took the pot. A 

Jeez, thanks, sir! Thanks a million 


sir! Thank you, su 





‘Time to change rounds! Carry on! 
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ort of thing i a og 
ks . | How Canadians plan for tomorrow 
hen did the ood knight laugh in 

narvellous wise at the ascall\ variet ‘ $ ba 


ind made mock of him. For in sooth Su 


Potter was the best bourde ind japer 
hat ye night meet witha ind the 
nerriest knight and maddest talker of all 
the Table Round, albeit a full noble lord 
n periloust in all the king’s realm 
PACK aft on the pom-pom platform 
| > Able Seaman Pariseau crouched in 
the lee of the shrapnel shield, waiting fo! 





Chick McAllister to eplace him fol i i 
trick. He growled impatiently to him 
self. Commie fait frett. Two minutes be 
fore two and stl his relief was not In 
sight ( naudl McAllister The next 
trick was at the wheel ind Marcel closed 
his eves to savor the coming bliss. It 
would be warm and almost dry; the coder 
would have a hot cup of coffee waiting 
for him, Perstanski would offer him a dry 
cigarette and for a long hour he and 
Mike would exchange obscenitie obli 
vious of the ile. But where w Mc 
Allister? 








Shielding his eyes against the spray he 
gazed intent forward and was rewarded 
by the I f figure cauthous rop 
ing Ss wa ilong the fiddley deck. So 
black w he ht that only an outlir 
of he l distinguishab igainsl 
tt snow seau jigged impatiently 
it the slo s bel made. At las 
i COW id appeared Ove € im of 
he platform, but the profane we 
ome which he had prepared lied on 





lips at the sight of Perstanski 


What the hell you doing here, 
Frenchie? Where’s Chick? 
} How de hel I know vnere e J 


AE veatea ick why you" dont sen Today, young Buddy Adams became 
ogee NER a businessman’ just like his dad 
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\ re 
k see: a pig, him! Spitting, swearing, snot 
f ing. coughing, squealing, telling lies, ugh! This morning, Buddy Adams was almost bursting with his account grows, 
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vat the satlor was barely discer ““And what a businessman he was!” Kathie Adams savings and other services. And he likes the excellent 
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| nible pers ana a told her husband Roy at supper. “He even asked the rate of interest Canada Permanent pays that’s 
tin th 1 | nr hid him trom ¢ 
ft imes the sieet and spray 1d im tre 1 . . , . ; 
z “ teller to take special care of his money, because he was why we Keep our far y account there 
it thel signi He ippearea oO be WOFKII ‘ } ' 
os ! , ' . : 
' iD coura for the final sh along the saving for a new bike Like the Adams, your family probably has something 
( p courage 
d open boat-deck, and he had reason for Roy can well appreciate Buddy’s excitement. He re special to save for 1 trip, a new car, the children’s 
\ } torm h iy sched ift< 1 : } . } ] ] 
€ MS Tea . 1 had reached its peak members his own first bicycle—and all the nickels and education. And you will find it pays to save with Canada 
sd mr oo 4 ffort f the 
and in spite of le efforts of the ’ } j I 
| as dimes he saved to help buy it. Now, he wants to teach Permanent, where your money grows faster at a high 
helmsmar Merrif 1 kept sliding into ; F j 
neimsman C C ineiad Kept 1ding int i ‘ *. % " ; 
an ty } ving the seas free n to Buddy the value of saving. “Of course, we'll make sure interest rate, and your goals are reached sooner. 
, e ( Ving the i € ein t - ’ 
smash het Perstanski and Parisea 
pbeliowed oO protane ncol igeme i 
they alternately threatened and 


yoled EARN HIGH INTEREST 
M the terrified wretch. Suddenly he shot aft ON SAVINGS through Canada 


, ' + n slatform " reat 
oward pom-po platlorm, a grea Permanent Debentures. Easy t 
sea crasned down upon the corvette and purchase, approved trustee 
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McAllister disappeared into the night 
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FM/AM and other multi-band transistor radios of astonishing 
Canadians already own Sonys. Ask any of them about Sony 


and compare Sond for yours¢ lf ata nearby store. Or 
e literature to Dept. M, General Distributors 


Four of 
the14 new 
Sony 
Models 


free FM ¢ 





e rad We 
> e e y x x 
ae . ; e 
Dat enn pate M faldc int 
r Tr rtab 
ying handle be ed p qd 
rs tahle rad 
EM.AM tuner for a hi-fi audic able 


Sony TR-712 $59.95 


Amazing tone 
volume and power 


Sony TR-84 $69.95 


ir pioneering 





Over 200,000 


Mahogany case 
unique tonal quality 


Sony TR-72 $89.95 


SONY Manufactured for GENERAL DISTRIBUTORS LIMITED 


Montreal 











“Best mired drink 
Jve ever had and the 
gin s already tn it!” 


GILBEY’S 
COLLINS 











‘Quick, quick, quick - 
best mived drink 


You can get!” 











JASPER 


By Simpkins 








‘OK, OK — so it’s spring!” 


bookkeepe! 


ind a schoolteacher. And all of them so 


playboy college-boy i 
refined, so educated, so superior! Stew 
here's a spot of grease on this spoon 
Steward, stop coughing into the gravy 
Things were different 
Peggy-R! It took seamen to sail 
her! Out of the 


Giory be to Go 


corner of his eye he 
ht the figure of the first leutenant 
ng the bridge ladder. and he turn 

ed quickly to study the horizon 
p' TER Timothy Westlake paused il 
tne top of the ladder to bathe sky and 
sea and ship in the rays of his tolerant 
smile. and the sun scurried shame-faced 
A splendid man 


a spiritual 


behind a wisp of cloud 


indeed was the first lleutenant 


descendant of Elizabethan courtiers and 


1 


Jacobean cavaliers dark - brown hau 


rowned the massive brow, the eyes were 


thin, the nose thin, the lips thin, the chin 


a symbol of aristocracy. He was imme 


diately aware of the captain’s evasive 


action in turning outboard, and he smiled 





tolerantly at the snub: silly old goat 
Tolerance came easily to Lieutenant 
Westlake His father had ibored long 
to am fortune in the distilling trade 
ind it was not until his mid-forties 
reflection pointed up the dangerous com 
tion of wealth without virtue Even 
houg the cardinal virtues were of no 
rict the head of the West 
b easoned, the migt eX i 
minor o1 which could be cultivatec 
\ Oo letriment to e bank ba ce 
His COTE I | ¢ umm mece 
as 1 na n ad ind 4 
fortt 1 oO C Phe simplic 
ft hin ed at | ) 
Who could € afford to 
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ges. Negro Je C 1 be tore 
1 bec 1 € cuol k 
hen 1 fron € re tte P t 
c } c c p! ‘ 
€ nd teachers, Salesgiris, servants nc 
poo C es t i S mone n 
he We kes therefore could be 
4 ot re) c nee 
O I e We 
| doses of tole C 
OT 0 e 
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tolerant voices. and the correct modicum 
of tolerant courtesy 
I beg your pardon, sir, but there’s a 
matter I should like to discuss with you.’ 
Winters deeper within his 
duffle-coat, rumbled in his throat and 


burrowed 


stared ahead 
Westlake — sniffed 
idiot. Imagine the incredible bad luck of 
having to serve under this refugee from 
Of course, if things be 


delicately senile 


a garbage scow! 
came too unbearable he could always 
have Father drop a discreet word in Ot 
tawa, but not yet, not yet 

The recent spot of bad weather has 
made a shambles out of the mess-deck 
si he continued pleasantly, “and all 
hands will be required to square them off 
We've also shipped aboard a considerable 
enough. I think, to reduce 


perhaps even 


weight of ice; 
our speed to some extent 
to jeopardize the safety of the ship 

Smiling Westlake 
with rare dialectical skill to permit the 
duller-witted captain to absorb the in 
formation. The squat figure at the rail 
emitted a grunt, and thus encouraged the 


tolerantly paused 


executive officer went on 
We ippear lo be skewered 
f a dilemma, sir. Living con 


mess-decks have been 


the horns « 
ditions in the 
ather unpleasant during the last few 


days, and it’s reasonable to assume that 


he ratings will want to turn to and square 
things off a bit. The problem is this: if 


the weight of the ice 





The captain swung about like an en 
raged bull, shook his cowled head and 
bellowed Point be everlastingly be 
lamned! I'd like to point out to you, 
Mister, that working the ship is your de 
tail, not mine! 

Quite true, sir,” agreed Number Ong 
However, as this a somewhat tick 
Spot, I 

Ww e he ticklist oO G 
he hands up on the fo’c’stle cle ¢ 
bloody ice 

Aye e, 8 I'll te he if t 
Oo S are to leave he s-deck 
in their present deplorable condition 

t gLzie Wa K £2 pla 
it breast of Moses Winters. He 
h ong hard life 1 bot! 
{1 experience ed him 
Nn I S sneering COXCcCO no \ 
poison his life; on the othe e 
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ned impassively a t this from that idiot. Well, what does the 
vu Or entior yuth shut and ears open coxswain want me to do about it—splice 
na pi } upon his mind and | H« napped off a_ salute Begging the main brace? 
! ff H I ) | 1Or rR 4 he coxswain asked Westlake’s irritation was balm to the 
! i f fort he fi lieutenant that captains nerves. Seizing the advantage 
1 tl nalman ngi le | Ordinary Seaman McAllister ts still alive he drew himself up to the fullest extent 
yb t gay {ro oO I of his five foot four inches and puffed 
he Buff W k nnoyed But | wa his chest with thunder 7 
WI th lo 4 ven t nde nd that the man wa I imagine, Number One, that the cox 
pP () Star N on pr t i lead i ilready i swain expects you to take an interest 
he M 1! HMCS M ers for the i the live nd welfare of the crew, instead 
Ver ) but it appe he may of nattering on the bridge like a Newfie 
i } fish wife. Now smack it about and 
| expected somethi A below where you belong 
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Aye, aye, sir,” mumbled the heir to 
the Westlake millions and, turning on his 
heel, he groped his way below 


RDINARY Seaman McAllister lay 
sprawled upon a mess-deck table 
[he hair straggled Himply across the 
forehead, the lips had drawn back fron 
the discolored teeth and the flesh had the 
color ami consistency of paste. A moun 
of blankets was heaped over his torso 
and legs, but for some inexplicable reason 
the feet had been left uncovered and his 
toes peeped obscenely through wet stock 
ings. Chick was unattractive at the best 
of times; now, with death’s hand at his 
lungs, he was startlingly repulsive 
His kindly shipmates were gathered 
reverently about the table, their mouths 
igape with curiosity as they jostled and 
elbowed each other in a vicious battle to 
obtain a closer view of the death scene 
Ever since the fateful hour when Perstan 
ski and Pariseau had dragged the water 
>d body into the mess-deck the ship 
uzzed with rumors: McAllister was 
dead; he was alive, but going fast; the 
bump on his head had affected his brain 
and he was a hopeless idiot; the wave had 








} | 
la 


swept him over the starboard side, carried 
him under the keel and dumped him back 
over the port side. Faster and more furi 
ous grew the galley buzzes, and as the 
morning watch passed into the forenoon 
watch and brought a welcome end to the 
gale and all its hardships the morale of 
the ship’s company improved tremendous 
ly, thanks to the unselfish sacrifice of 
young McAllister 

Chief Petty Officer Turnbull, the cox 
swain aboard HMCS Merrifield, intently 
fingered the scrawny hero’s wrist as he 
sought to time the faltering pulse. The 
chief was a typical naval hardcase, com 
mission-bound come hell or high water 
and his black beard matched his ugly 
disposition. Now, as he pitted his wits 
against death for the body of McAllister 
a scowl of annoyance creased his fore 
head. He had followed directions to the 
letter: treatment for drowning, treatment 
for shock, treatment for exposure, all 
had been carried through without suc 
cess; the patient's obstinate refusal to 
live smacked strongly of disrespect, and 
it was all the coxswain could do to keep 
from picking up the dogsbody and shak 
ing some life into it 

Assisting Turnbull with every skill at 
his command was Sick-Berth ttendant 
Horace Pettipiece, a befuddled little man 
cursed with a nervous stutter and chronic 
uncertainty. He was seated across the 
table from the coxswain and grasped in 
one hand a thick medical tome while 
with the other he timidly patted McAl 
lister’s head, much in the manner of 
mother soothing a fretful child 

The chief glared balefully across the 
body What are you doing that for? 

“D-d-doing what, Cox'n? 

“Patting his head. We're trying to wak 
him up, not put him to sleep 


B-b-but it says on page forty-fou 


I 
that whenever the patient in a nervous 

Iry the rum again 

N-n-now, Cox’n, I think weve used 
quite enough rum. The manual recom 
mends hot tea, and I'm sure Chick doesn't 
want to meet his Make with the sme 
of rum on his breath 

Chief Turnbull leaned oss the corpse 
nd thrust his fis nder tl ck-t 
ttendantS nose 

Pay attention, half-wit. You were pu 


tboard this ship to look after bodies, not 





souls. Now smack it about and fetch tha 
or you'll meet your Maker with these 
Knuckle In your moutl 
Horace sc! from the locker seat 
and began to retreat, protesting at eve! 
step N-now, Chief. an angry man Is a 


sick man, and I don't want two patients 


on my hands. You need some aspirin, and 
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rhe sound of his voice grew fainter as he 
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Purnbull self-control began to fray 
it the edges and he turned upon 
messman with a snarl: “Listen, you rum 


soaked herring-choker, there'll be no 





funeral inderstand? McAllister got 

knocked off his feet by a green one 

cracked his head on the deck and swal 

lowed a mouthful of salt water How 

could that ki inyone? 

Marcel Pariseau leaped indignantly to / 

his feet What you talk about, Cox’n 

I see Chick wit m own eyes, me! I 


tanding by de funnel when crash comes 


le biggest wave I ever see and bang ‘¢ ’ 
goes over de side! Mike and me we run 7 f : 
hell fe-t > : 
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e Cl C C I e Cc 
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The form of McAllister wa 
ninent nger of being forgotten, | 


irrival of Horace Pettipiece focus 
tention Once more upon the central fig 


re. Bearing aloft a white mug with all A good pot of tea requires time to steep, time to reach the point of perfect strength and 


th n ) j r } tt , 

{ pomp and ceremony befitting its cor wr ° s a : Sos ; : > 6Q, me Yow es . Pa Sekar) 

ciaiin dine: Wiis. tind tele ‘eens otinantaiin flavour. In the growing, blending, packing and shipping of ‘Salada’ Tea, time is an 

through the mourners important factor too. For ‘Salada’ Tea, like all our brands, must reach you at the peak of its 
N-n-now, boys, gangway, gangway ; 7 aur Siam ‘ eat ; TT tan es : 

There’s a human life at stake here. and freshness. At Salada-Shirriff-Horsey time is important in other ways as weil. Time is needed 
1utes count.” Horace passed the chalice 


—— ry ags es to search the world for the finest quality ingredients for our products, such as ‘Salada’ Tea; 
nder the twitching nose o lly cLeod . : 

ind held it just out of the coxswain to develop the products of the future, and, most important, time is needed to make sure 
reach. “I'm doing this under protest, yo . . . . . , 1 . . 
me0 a every product we sell is of the highest possible quality. You will know this quality by the 


inderstand. H-h-hot tea the remed 


| would prescribe, and as mother used t famous Chessman “Symbol of Excellence”. It is worn only by products made by Salada- 


“Hisenball placed a hand on MeAliineer’s Shirriff-Horsey, Canada’s largest independent, publicly-owned packaged food company. 


wrested from Horace isp, and d 
ng the gle i great drop of 1 
niact j non tl forehead o +} . _ . ~ . “a ze Tha 
sees i - . I age! From delectable ple fillings Bae) ord delicious puddings 100, b an 
onsclio eaman. Slience Clampec low! 
3 slotch with sup np Cl a | 
to frozen shrimp | and orange juice 4 which are both so good for you, 
eaytore$ mf 


Christened with rum,” said Dusty Salada-Shirriff-Horsey foods are known across the land 


n a dl pig 
Horace Pettipiece bristled at the sac . ’ “oO ” 
hi: Wad eet ane ok teat by the bright red Chessman “‘Symbol”’ proudly shown on every brand. 
phemo ta i here, Dusty M 
B-b-baptism is a holy sacrament and don't 


SALADA-SHIRRIFF-HORSEY Ltd. 








The 


RTT 
Shoe 


Ce ALO Grade 





The Hartt Boot & Shoe C 


t t t New B 


ompany 


A 





eeeeeeeveseoeoeeoeoeeeeeeeeeoeee 
e 


rc) 

e 

> ENJOY MACLEAN’S : 
» 

: REGULARLY : 
@ Subscribe 10 M : 
° Py ” 
Ld f ye wn hom ° 
a : aoe : e 
e ven and e 
© 26 ISSUES FOR ONLY $3 ° 
Swit : 
e < tion M , M 4 e 
@ zine 481 A a 
2 , o 
3 aa , e 
6 his rate good . ( < e 
®@eeeeeeeeseseeooeeseeeoeeeeee 


76 





McAllister came to and peered around at the mob. “Is this a prison?”’ 





H McA f N-n-now, boys, gangway,. gangway fo! 
( i { Tiff H-hot te shockin befouled 
H ’ H h ev n 
rol W S e descended upo he 1ess-deck 
nd t I nconscio McA vas raised 
ition and blankets fe 
! ) \ » rev I nken cl Purnbt 
! I open jav t po d in some 
no t | ) t othin ippenec 4 short 
I nother poon! forced 
! McA ) ro Suddenly the W 
VIOLE ¢ oO M \ C V d con 
H H { ly! t oughed, chohk ped in o 
| McLeod's hand ) d opened Triun 
[ 1 ) I ind ck ckhead 1 
f @ i to clapping of ind the 
y ne ' ) ul ip rec 
I ‘ W ellowed Turt O 
( kened He omebo 
k f B McLeod hand ed out and 
\ ni } KI 1 zed the precious cuf he niffed the 
I ( ( | ontel nd fied that the 
| | ( ( ) piked | id ieath the table 
( 7 I 
N ( I | . | patie maki n extraore 
il | ( k ecove ih opentl of his eye 
If oO po ccompal ed i ilent fit of 
( I ¢ I followed paroxysm of 
P WI a < I n whic se his body trembling 
| ne oO Purnbt lraped: a blan 
1) | I Fet b oO the rounded shoulders, while 
f ' I tot of Pettipiec clucked and mumbled = and 
Or ) : hdgete n the best medical tradition 
It v | too confusit for Horac Phe coughing and shivering passed, the 
P ' Muttering fretf he te ensene ined from the body and the 
I co } i101 f heart resumed normal rhythm. Slowly 
ost knock over the fir ( the head lifted, t mouth closed and the 
ewlldered fast eve opened once ave curl 


ed beneath 
fac 


LI ht, you met tand i nd nan ize swept across the gaping € 
l Make wa for the first which encircled the table; the vacant M¢ 








ind nature could never have dupli 


‘i dun-colored hair was McAllister 
cated her feat of pinning such a massive 
set of ears upon such a head. And wi 
that not the McAllister nose, that pendu 


r ¢ j , > t 
lous hook which mounted guard over the 


buck teeth and receding chin? Who but 





Chick McAllister would posse such an 

iaciated body hollow-chested dirty 
blotched, pimpled and scrofulous? The 
eyebrows were his, the mouth was his 
the neck was his, the fingernails and the 
toenalls we i 

But the mellow voice was not hi 
McAllister’s voice was an irritating, hig! 
pitched, grating whine which was known 
ind detested by evervone abo 1 

It w n¢ McAlliste who ha ] 


A sibilant silence settled over the mess 
deck. No one spok no one moved 


eyes were fixed upon the little man with 


fascination tempered in some by fear, in 


others b spec lation. What did it mean 
\ rumbling belch burst from beneat! 
the table and the weird spell was broken 
“What the hell you doing under there 


McLeod? Come on, climb out 
Billy McLeod rose unsteadily to his 
feet, carefully placed the empty mug on 
the table and smiled his gentle smile 
Thinking, Cox’n. Jist thinking, look 
He bobbed respectfully in the directior 


of the jimmy 


nodded a greeting to the 
buffer and bent over the table to peer 
into McAllister’s face 

Well well well! You ain't a bit dead 
Chickie-boy. Welcome aboard, me son 

The man on the table shook the prof 
fered hand heartily 

Thank you very much. | was begin 
ning to wonder whether anyone here 
could speak English 

Those nearest the 
Stepped back Billy 


McLeod noticed nothing unusual: he sat 


It was not Chick 
table involuntarily 
down on the table-top beside McAlliste1 
lit a cigarette and puffed serenely 

Right you are, Chickie me son; right 
you are. Look now, see dat little French 
stoker over dere? He can't speak but one 
word of English. Know what it is? Rum! 
Sure as sin in Sidney. Rum’s the only 
word 

“You've been drinking a bit of rum too 


havent you?’ 





) 
ordered the coxswalt Allister stare had vanished. and wonde 
Peter Westlake smiled tolerant t hushed the mess-deck. The quizzical smile 
f back to let | ipproac he spread ever wider as he examined h 
\ lequate Py rf en examine ind the only sound to be 
Oh I I iphi I nad othe odd ind he d was the slapping of the Waves 
| ential aboard man-of-wal rainst the ship’s side and the muted 
1 tl VISE entleman was one who pulsing of the main engine. At last | 
choo | self to le t the rab . eves lifted fron the pack and traveled 
B mile stiffened as he looked down over the mess, and the inquisitive glance 
pon Ordinary Seaman ind flicked from deck to deck-head, from 
quired considerable muscular control stanchions to lockers, from hammocks 
to keep the corners of his mouth turned to lifebelts, as if seeing for the first time 
| He id loathed Chick violently from the tark austerity 
f noment that unfortunate youth had Is this a prison? 
d the gangway; Westlake had been 
t up to expect deference rom 
ot the fawning cringing timor enna 
oO ervility which McAllister displayed 
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‘Have an eye, me son, have an eye! 
We've got the jimmy with us, look, and 
the cox’n, and the buffer!” Billy slid 
from the table, drew himself up with 
drunken dignity and waggled his finger 
ider McAllister’s nose. “You've jist told 
spanking lie, Chickie. Rum is a 
a drop passes me 





a greal 
fine drink, but never 
lips before Up Spirits.” 

But I don’t tell lies 

A statement of such simplicity was in- 
comprehensible to McLeod, and with a 
esigned shake of his head he melted into 

crowd 

lheophile Gauthier watched McAllister 
with mingled fear and curiosity. The little 
stoker had just come off watch. He was 


still dressed in oil-stained dungarees with 
| } 


i dirty sweat-rag twisted about his neck, 
" ¢ S » ¢ 

ind his illow face was streaked with 
, ’ ' > r j t } 

soo perspirauion He tood with his 


hands folded loosely in front of him, and 
to Chick’s reply to 


turned to question 





if 

) 

Ou ¢ e que cest quaver le petit 
rf h 

‘Comment sais 


Theophile shook his head in perplexity 


Moi, je cre wil est posséde 


é auvre 

Dusty Miller was annoyed. He too had 
been astounded at the mellow voice which 
had rolled from McAllister’s lips, but his 
amazement had been of short duration 
Miller was tl hips’ wit, a sophisticate 
from Vancouver; as an inveterate prank 
ster he knew the value of magnifying a 
practical joke to the point of absurdity 


and he grudgingly gave Chick credit for 
1 job well done. But the skylark had gone 


far enough; McAllister was hogging the 


spotlight \ diversion was necessary 
Dusty turned with calculated insolence 


upon Marcel Pariseau 





Pack up the frog-talk, Frenchie. If 
Ou Ve st something to say peak En 
ish 

The expected reaction was instantane 
( S Ci. or You don’t know dat Theo 
phile ‘e don’t speak English, eh? Dis 1s 
Canadian ship, we speak French all we 

ni nde n 

Not in the mess-deck. Pea-soup jab 

ing on the upper deck only 

M ce eaped for Miller’s throat, an 


in his efforts to escape, Miller rammed 


| j ' te th fir ' — 
nea juarely into the first lieutenant 
stomacl 


Westlake Senior had neve! 

tuations of such excrucial 
when he drew up his Theory 
lera e for Wealthy Yo ng Gentle 
men. First they had roused him from a 


rm bunk to inform him that McAlliste1 





had been swept overboard then back 
iboard. Breakfast had been cold and un 
palatable. Then that horrifying sc 
the bridge. Now this nightmare! McLeod 

lal it; the Frenchmen 
chattering; McA ter mad as mutton; the 


ene on 


co A ) C e ra ig 
filled Peter Westlake es and he gasped 
1K Dreath 
Yo 1 Y<¢ c _ = u Cd ed 
Du M ot OI o | ) 
cale nc ol € 
el He drev nself uf ) 
en l iT Oa Cak 
super 
I beg ( I OI I 
Che inflec ot pre 1ed ed l Olene 
I ne VOIC OC ch to e Theo 
ol Tole I il eal Or expensive 
iining dissolved in hysteria 


What do you mean by ramming your 


nead into 1) tomacnh? Cant you rec- 
ognize a iperilor when you see one 
I’m sure I would, sir. 


Would what? 
Recognize a superior when I saw one, 


4 thr th 


danced tnhrougn the 


Muffled snickers 


nd Jimmy’s voice quavered 
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“Coxswain! Buffert Arrest that man! 
Put him in irons!” 

“Yes sir,” said the coxswain. 

A growl of disapproval from the men 
and Petty Officer Newcomb stepped 
smartly to the first lieutenant’s side equal 
ly prepared for death or promotion 

“Pack up the nattering! Keep silence! 

“Put them all under arrest!” squealed 
Peter Timothy Westlake, his tcelerance 
shattered beyond hope of repair by the 
insolence of the rabble. “Stop the rum 
issue! Cancel all shore leave! No make 


and-mends for thirty days! 


“Yes sir,” said the coxswain 

Lieutenant Westlake jabbed a trembling 
finger at Chick McAllister: “Why isn’t 
that rating standing at attention?” 

“G-g-good gracious, sir, little Chickie’s 
1 sick boy!” 

‘I want him on his feet!” 

“N-n-no sir,” stuttered the Tiffy defi 
antly 

“Keep silence!” roared the buffer again 
then coughed apologetically as he caughi 
a cold and questioning stare from Chief 
Petty Officer Turnbul 

“This is intolerable! Simply intolerable! 





Did you hear that insolent sick-berth at 
tendant, Coxswain? Did you? Did you?’ 

‘Yes, sir.” 

“Then do something!” 

“Yes sir,” replied the coxswain, and 
wisely did nothing 

Meanwhile the innocent cause of the 
turmoil was enjoying the scene immense 
ly. The new McAllister had drawn his 
knees up under his chin, and with his 
long neck sticking out thro 
kets which Horace Pettipiece 





*h the blan 
had heaped 
over his shoulders he bore a striking re 


semblance to a cheerful turtle. The great 














Two superb rums for your enjoyment. 
Both are excellent for cocktails. 


Always ask for Lamb’s Rums 


l 1960 


Lamb’s Navy Rum 


Hearty in flavour and body 


Lamb’s Palm Breeze Rum 
Very light, yet equally satisfying 








17 





I H 
fy 
( M 
Ma | 
i | i 








ana 


e suprem 


c 


ad from hil nead in disbe 


inreal 
1 


ing of 





tormento! 


Turnbul 


{ 


ae 


ft 
rt 


Swing 


a nightmare. No 
thed openly at a Westlake 


the first million! Dusty 


| 


is inspired by the 


Suddenly, as if activated by 





large, both t officer and the 
in themselves toward 


of his 


I 
ive officer with a massive c 


} 


let This 


one had 


since 


but when 


erstwhil 


ups and barred the ex 


lest 


Miller 


equal fury: to be ridiculed 


their 
up leaped Chief Petty Office: 
sent Miller sprawling with 








=~ 


(slobe trotters call it...(ard sou wll you!) 


“The world’s most elegant jetliner!” 


More 


] 








j 


rine 


s 


choose 


the 


DC-8 


than any other jetliner 








Begging your pardon, sir,” he said 
coldly. “This rating is delirious, perhaps 
insane. If you will be so good as to leave 
the matter in my hands, sir, I shall bring 
you a full report in the wardroom.” 

Westlake clutched eagerly at the pro 
ferred straw “Yes yes. He’s mad, all 
right. Absolutely insane. Carry on, Cox 
swain. Lash him into a strait jacket and 


report to me as soon as possible 


to RE was a momentary silence as 
the dazed lieutenant stumbled from 
the mess-deck, but no sooner had the steel 
door clanged shut behind him than bed 
lam burst loose. The French Canadians 
chattered excitedly among thmselves be 
side the hammock-rack, Miller cursed the 
Lazarus with the foulest language he 
could muster, Billy McLeod quavered 
a doleful ditty from the port lockers, 
Perstanski and Campbell argued furiously 
concerning McAllister’s sanity, while 
Horace Pettipiece expostulated with true 
evangelical fervor against the incessant 
profanity. Chief Turnbull watched them 
coldly for a few moments before slapping 
the mess locker with his open hand 

“Keep silence, you nattering cows, and 
” He stared the bewhiskered 
faces into attention then went on. “Some 
of you deep-sea jacks thought 
great skylark to get stroppy with the 
jimmy just now, right? Well, get this 
there'll be no insubordination aboard any 
ship I'm coxswain on, and God help any 
matelot who gets out of line from here 
on in. Understand’? 


have an ear 


t Was a 


Chick McAllister had been listening 
to the hubbub with lively curiosity, and 
the smile which illuminated his face — 
transformed the ugly features into a 
satyr’s mask glowing with mischief. Rage 
boiled within Turnbull at the sight of the 
mocking grin, and it was only by tre 
mendous restraint that he kept his 
knuckles from the provocative nose 

You started this bloody lot, McAllis 
ter. You're a Jonah, understand? We've 
had nothing but trouble since you came 
on board. You know why the sea threw 
you back last night? Because you're such 
a bloody hoodoo that even Davey Jones 


couldn't stomach you 


Chick’s head began to nod sleep! 
while the coxswain was speaking and 


yawn split his face. He stifled it with his 


hand, rubbed the gathering sleep from 
his eyes and smiled up apologetically 


If you'll excuse me, sir, I find myselt 
extremely drowsy 

Furnbull shook a hairy fist between 
McAllister’s eyes Yawn in my face 
iain Dogsbody and I'll crack yot 


Now pack up that phoney voice! 





Isn't this my natural voice? 
Not if you're Chick McAllister! 
Is that my name?” 

‘Isn't it?” 


his forehead in 


rhe litthe man crinkled 
thought, smiled and shrugged indifferent 
y: “It’s not at all familiar, but at the 
moment I’m too sleepy to care 


Another yawn stretched his face 


eves closed and his head fell forward wit! 


fatigue. Horace Pettipiece clucked In sym 


pathy and stepped forward to ease t 
ing’s shoulders to the table 

There now, there now. You lie down 
ind have a g-g-good sleep, Chickie. A 
nap 1s an extra year of life 


Turnbull watched the tiffy tucking in 





McAllister with amazement I was talk 
ing to that matelot, you fool! 

Ssssh! Quiet now, Chief, quiet. The 
poor boy’s sound asleep already 


It was true. The dirty blankets heaved 
rhythmically and rasping snores bore wit 
ness that Chick McAllister had lost inter 
est in either his own or anyone else 
identity. The trumpeting signaled the end 
of the first act. & 
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Holiday weekend 





in Rome continued from page 24 








oom, the management had placed a 
pyramid of delicious fresh fruits, and in 
my marble bathroom, which might have 
been removed from a Cecil B. de Mille 
set, the taps were as big as Primo Car 
nera’s fists 

After a shower I decided to inspect first 
the most glittering coterie of Roman 
society, the three thousand performers, 
directors and technicians who turn out a 
hundred movies a year in Cinecitta, the 
best equipped film studios of Europe. The 
evening papers told me that the queen 
of this supposedly fabulous colony, Gina 
Lollobrigida, had announced her decision 
that day to emigrate from Rome to To- 
ronto. [ resisted the temptation to tele- 
phone her and tell her that often I had 
lreamed of doing precisely the opposite 

I walked just around the corner from 
The Grand to the Via Veneto, the hang 
out of the movie clique, hoping to see in 
the fluorescent light that bathes the bars, 
restaurants and terrace cafes, a celebrated 
face. I recognized none. But the darting 
bird-like expressions of the extravagantly 
turned-out young women, and the satis- 
fied smirks of the scented male smoothies 
who lolled among them, confirmed for 
me the widely held suspicion that Italian 
starlets seek to become stars by means of 


t highly personal casting system 


Iwo martinis: sixty cents 


Even in the Italian movie world itself 
the Via Veneto set has its critics. Rome 
} 


was In a furor the day I arrived overt 


new movie named La Dolce Vita, or 
The Sweet Life. Directed by Federico 
Fellini it amounts to an expose of the 
orgies which are alleged to be a part of 
the Via Veneto set’s activities 

Che set was under fire in Rome’s news- 
papers while I was there, but none spitted 
it more pointedly than the distinguished 
British novelist Evelyn Waugh who 
wrote 

“Like the heart of man Rome has al- 
ways been torn from within by faction 
and from without by the barbarian. At 
present the great barbarian threat is from 
the cinema and, closely associated with it, 
from the new type of tourists who come 
neither as art lovers nor religious pilgrims 


but as pleasure seekers. For these a nasty 


quarter has sprung up in and about the 
Via Veneto 

1 found some truth in Waugh’s words 
when I popped into the Excelsior Hotel 
on the Via Veneto for a drink 

There were hundreds of tourists about, 
many American, when I walked into the 
Excelsior’s huge cocktail lounge, and 
most of them were creaking down the hill 
of years, alcohol and adiposity. Hardly 
a word of Italian could be heard. I paid 
a reasonable cheque of sixty cents for my 
two dry martinis and left 

The taxi was a tiny van-like Fiat that 
moved with the sound and agility of a 
bumblebee, making much better time 
through the narrow congested streets 
than the big American cars of the diplo 
mats and millionaires 

Presently I disembarked at the Hostaria 
fell Orso, a fifteenth-century inn at the 
bottom of a sunken alley by the banks 
of the Tiber. Once Dante dined behind 
this crumbling brickwork, and _ these 

i 


worm-eaten oaken doors. The frescoed 


walls, vaulted ceilings anc wrought-iron 


lanterns have provided atmosphere for the 
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Ol foronto; | ten feel [ik doing the opposite 
officers of invading armies over a period one of Rome’s most fashionable restau Roman beauty dancing in my army days 
of five hundred years. Napoieon’s cap rants. But although there is dancing on and dined in depressing respectability. All 
tains roistered here. During World War the top floor the main attraction now is about me were plump, elegant, middle 
Il the Orso was filled first by German food aged gourmets, including a table full of 














and then by Allied officers with their 
Italian girl friends. Today the Orso is still 


I took a table in the second floor res priests, one of whom came from Toron 


taurant, a table on which I saw many a to. A trio played romantic Neapolitan 
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It's a quiet smile of satisfaction because this is a satisfying event. . 


a lager beer that goes down easily 
Betore you drink your first Molson’s Canadian lager beer, 
hold up your glass. See how clear Canadian is. 


See it sparkle... with real liveliness. 


does it ever. 


i tasting his first 
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ballad | { Jalicion violi wit 
ailads ate a delicious ravioil wilh 


butter: a wafer of butter-fried veal with 


peas, mushrooms and tomato; and ice 


cream. I drank Lacrima Cristi, or The 
Tears of Christ, a delicate white wine 


from the Isle of ¢ apri The bill was about 


ten dollar 


Feeling reckless I taxied off to see 
some night fe The driver took me to 
some hideous place that was bouncing 
with bongo music, crawling with bar 


irls and heaving to the amorous sighs of 
Anglo-Saxon 


night spot and found it even worse 


fatheads. I tried another 


So I went out into the warm Roman 


night and hired myself a carrozza, one of 
the four-whee horse-drawn cabs that 
trot DOL ne ns nd fleshpots with 
such a restful rhythm. The driver told 
me that there are now only five night 
clubs in Rome and that these, even 
though they are ted in the best I nglish 


all clip joints 


he said 


language guide book, are 
The Americans have done it 
‘with their extravagance. Only fools go 
to night clubs in Rome these days.’ 
Having visited forty percent of Rome's 
] ] 


night clubs in less than an hour I felt 


no mean fool so I ordered the driver to 
take me back to The Grand 

It would have been fun to have had 
with me under the blue hyacinth sky of 
that balmy Roman night, my wife, or an 
old flame, or a new flame, but such was 
not my luck. As other carrozze clopped 
by, each with its pair of lovers, I rode 
mine alone, attempting to satisfy the 
curious eyes that turned my way by 
affecting the sort of noble expression you 
see on the faces of proud middle-aged 
men who have just suffered the crash of 


their last grande affaire. 


An insult to Gibbon 


I slept well. It seemed only a minute 
before the telephone rang. I voiced the 
customary Roman response of “Pronto 
This means I am ready. You may 
speak.” A few minutes later I was break 
fasting with an energetic young Roman 
Bavagnoli 


and I did not bother 


photographer named Carlo 


who was convinced 
to disillusion him—that I had come to 
Rome to pose as a model against the 
ancient ruins for his renowned camera 
work 

The only ruin I wanted to see again 
is one that is overlooked by many visitors 
to Rome. This is the remains of the 
seventy-five foot statue of Constantine 
the Great, the first Roman Emperor to 
espouse Christianity 


Parts of the arms and s of this gi 





gantic marble figure stand in the quiet 
courtyard of the Campidoglio, or the 
Roman City Hall, on top of the Capitol 
ine Hill, the most historic of the Seven 


Hills of Rome 


Ihe right hand presents Constantine’s 
first finger, as big as a man’s body, raised 
in ecclesiastical admonition. In my opin 
ion this is the most awe-inspiring symbol! 
extant of th I e centuries Of crue I 
tellectual and | Sica ynflict tha C 
eq ed to nsftorn Rome _ fron i 
icCKDOOTII pagan powel! nto the ntie 
capita f the Christiar rid 

It would be an affront to God to spe 
but a few minutes in St. Peter’s, and ar 

t to Gibbon to dally for so sho 

ne about the Forum or the Co 
O V I only 1 WeeAC 1 I | C 
cided to leave sucl ec le 
book writers and visit my favorite Roman 
Piazza. Th su Piazza Navor vnere 
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Porter ponders an old feud; sculptor who carved cringing figure hated the builder of the church tower, and said it would collapse. 


Borghese Gardens are full of busts of ancient and recent heroes: detractors of the subjects are always knocking the noses off 
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tal ns, drinkin nd lo ing tha 
n . 4 Hor ne dn do a ba 
jot 

Among the motley crew in the wartime 


Ludovisi were some oddballs engaged in 


what KNOW! black propaganda 
They told delil t ) Germans 
over tah AN radio ition rranged 
for f oO nen ) found behin 
the enem ne and fired at the enemy 
troops she hich carried leaflets show 
ing German soldiers’ wives sleeping with 
Slave WOTK yack in the Fatherland. It 
wa di business which drove one 
int lieutenant-colonel into a mental 
hospit t I ppose it paid off. Once 
| { I wa troduced to 
of tl rofessiol prevaricators 
n der I cap 1. It was explain 
d to meé n a whisper that he was the 
I oO id invented th World War I 
tory ibout Germans melting down 
Frenct Dadies TO axie grease “a story 
which brought thousands of volunteers 
flocking to Kitchener's army. 
From tl Ludovisi, Bavagnoli and | 


walked through the Pincitana Gates in the 


yd Roman Wall and entered the Borg 


nese Gardens where equestrians ride 
children play, and lovers stroll and his 
orians inspect the hundreds of marble 


Italy's great and near-great 
represent controversia 
ind the Roman Ds 


vent of Public Works is compelled 


res ¢ the past 
to maintain sets of marble noses to re 
place those hammered off the busts at 
regular intervals by living enemies of the 
dead subjects 

At the west end we came to the Pincio 
OY a restaurant nam 
once a summer! 


MACLI 








Ul fo Napoleon during — the 
rrenceh occupation of 1809-14 There 
not restaurant in Rome which afford 
1 better view of the entire city and a 


better meal for about five dollars 


Unfortunately | found that the kitchen 


‘ } +} ' t { { y 
all of this most dearly loved of all n 


1y 
favorite iural Was takin i pre 
summer-season holiday and we had to 
content ourselves with drink on the 
errace. Later Bavagnoli and I decided to 
eat in a trattoria of his choice—the Fon 


tanella Borghese, by Palazzo Borghese 
the home of one of Italy’s oldest titled 
families 


We 


na white Datte! 


ittle shrimps fried) 


scampi (1] 
fettuccine (boiled egg 
noodles): partridge: and a dream of a 
alad made of bitter greens. We drank 
Primofiore, or a rose wine named Spring 
Flowers. It tastes as fresh as spring flow 

smell. The bill came to nine dollars 
After this banquet we walked in a 
t beatitude 


Piazza Be rg 


ibout eight dollars, an old Italian colores 


tate of around the adjacent 





rese where | bought fol 


print from one of the artistic little stall 
holders who set up shop there every day 
Meanwhile, as in earlier days in Rome 


| was overcome by the need for siesta 
1 went to bed and slept like a top until 
+} 


1¢@ Roman dinner time, which is about 


nine p.m. Then I dined among diplomats 
statesmen and nobles on an eminently 
suitable menu of pasta, chicken, fruit and 
wine for about six dollars 

Over coffee in the lounge I was intro 
duced by a friend to an Italian princess 
in her mid-forties. | could tell by the 


princess's red hair, bony face and freckles 


that she belonged to the black” aristoc 
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round-the-clock protection. 
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for every Canadian season. Ask for New Mobiloil. 





Mo 


8 ; { 
" On OF CANADA: ' 


Miobiloil 


PRODUCT OF MOBIL OIL OF CANADA, LTD., 
makers of the “Mobil Oil Family’’ of modern lubricants 


SOLD BY IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED 
and other leading dealers everywhere 























rush-hour ZIP 
highway “(QJ 


; the get-up-and-go 





XPORT 


PLAIN OR FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 


BMW cANADA LTD. 


Canadian Factory Brarch 
25 Roncesvalies 

















a wise old merchant in ancient Baghdad 


verything you ear 
insisted that his sons ; 


grandsons save one sl] 


He knew through experience that 
permanently puts iy ten percent of 


throw himself uy 
compel” themselves to salt 


ind the replacement 


h strikes unexpectedly 











racy, Who are descended from the ancient 


Romans and papal princes. They consider 


the “white” aris- 


tnemsel ve superior to 


tocracy who, paradoxically enough, stem 
from the more swarthy courtiers of Vic 
ind other petty prince 


nuel II 
| 


s divided 





nturies 


Princess, now an interio! 

orato told me th she felt it was a 
pit hat Italy had become a republic 
tt war because she believed that 


people needed an aristocracy to show 


em how to live. I argued as politely as 
I could that one needs an aristocrat’s in 
come to follow an aristocrat’s mode of 
f all al f 


it, insofar as I could see, the 


Roman plebians need no instruction what 


soever in the art of congenial existence 
I decided that my argument was well 
pported the following evening. Afte 
Sund t 


inday trip in Bavagnoli’s car to som 
knew around Cassino we 


returned to dine in the Trastevere, a word 





hich means “the other side.” The Tras 
tevere 1s on the unfashionable west bank 
of t River Tiber. Here all the small 
cr nen Cal drive! ind laborers ot 
Rome¢ \ I passionate tribal com 
nun 

They too claim decent from the ancie 
Roman rely marry outside their own 
All na sO perpetuate those fall 
chunk proud characteristics that differ 


so markedly from the olive skinned, dark 
ind often servile appearance of the 
partly Moorish southerners 


Mind you, they can be just as excitable 


Latin types When aroused they 
vecome convulsed with one of five de 
gesticulation ianissimo, an- 
Slo fortissimo ind furloso 
rnjing trom relative calm to controlled 
ter AC scales ON a plano 


Nobody defined the emotional 


Cl oO of the I: tevere better than 

kt sh travel writer H. V. Morton 

H they include “crouching; placing 

fi igainst e forehead and sud 

{ vit them: bittir e breast 

( I e arms wid turning swift 

tf partin I< ver, bu whit 

oun iden vit! a pointing 

chin e hinge n front of 

C outh: and the very insulting one of 

rinking the neck into the shoulders, and 

ging with extended arms, slowly and 

despairingly as if one were addressing a 
! ss and incomprehensible moron 


Keeping both hands 
n involuntary gesture might lead to some 


blades, I walked 


in my pockets lest 


nwanted grappling wit! 


with Bavagnoli through the 
crowded, ill-lit streets, beneath 
washing and balconies full of staring 
bambini, past the hellcat girls and the 


squat men who spat contemptuously at 


narrow 
lines of 


my clothing, and so came to another of 
Qui Sta Cencio 


a dozen unadorned eat 


my favorite restaurants 
his is one of 


ing houses serving simple but delicious 


dishes in litt holes in the thick walls 


€ 
of the four-hundred-year-old masonry 


that lines the narrow Via Viccolo de 
( edro 


Cencio, the rugged padron 


ed by two lusty 


now help 


young brothers, serves 


pasta, meat, poultry, fruits and wine be 


tween rousing songs sung to the accom 


paniment of a guitarist and accordionist 


His customers come from all over Rome 


On our night there a beautiful blonde 


Italian princess was dining In One corner 


escort and with a rroup ofl 


vith an 


roughly dressed working men, in anothe! 
| 


sat a saintly looking young priest 


Cencio’s songs have nothing in com 
mon with those plaintive Neopolita 


j 


1 Dal 
lads that, tinged as they are with Arabian 


influence, often degenerate into a kind 


of caterwauling. Cencio’s are robust 


songs, sung to a lively marching rhythm, 
ends in an 


and every verse 


crack 


ironic OF 


sauirical about the politicians of 
the day, or in a very earthy joke about 
mankind's frailties 

Ihe star of the evening ts the 
Renata, a plump 


from the kitchen around midnight to ridi 


COOk, 


lioness who emerges 


cule those who have dared to venture in 
from outside the Trastevere with songs 
she makes up as she goes along 

To the uproarious amusement of the 
other patrons she sang at me for at least 
five minutes, accusing me of bearing un 


speakable weaknesses but with such a 
roguish light in her big blue eyes, and 
with such a gentle “it's-all-in-fun” sort 
of touch on my head, that I was madly 
jealous when she waddled off to another! 
victim 


When 


around two of a Monday morning 


Bavagnoli and I left Cencio’s 
I had 
n Rome ahead of me 


hours ) 
and was much in need of sleep. But I 
I 


only four 


forced myself to walk to the Trevi Foun 
tain and, like any other 
sparkling 


according to 


rubberneck, cast 


into its waters the coin that 


legend, would ensure my 

return. It had better do. I had had such 

a good time on about two hundred dol 
i 


lars that I chucked in a five 


coin * 


hundred-lire 
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The commando who didn’t know the war was over continued from page 20 
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Th Chinese guerillas told Alcock and Turner there was a price on their heads — dead or alivs 
under cover of a squall, entered the jungle He had delivered them to the camp and had turned out to be. And someone had captured a spy who was being persuaded 
— and it nto the centre of then departed named it “Operation Confidence.’ to talk. He was lying bound on the 
Japanese encampment In his report of the ordeal that was just Hood and Sowter looked worn and ground while a group of Chinese poked 

Runnin f hey n e beginning, Alcock later wrote I was sick. The reason, apart from their own him with burning logs. As he rolled away 
Way between tl hut Window were slad to see them safe but could not help eiforts to escape the attention of the from one tormenter, he would be poked 
ope! 1 the ould see and hear the thinking what a hell of an operation this Japanese, was close by. The AJF had in the ey or the mouth by another 
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“Will this fence 


‘It will if it has been given a 
protective coat of PENTOX Wood 
Preserver-Primer-Sealer’’, says 
PV's popular “Mr. Fix-it’’ (Peter 
Whittall). “‘And that goes for 
porches, steps, garden furniture 
or any other exterior wood.” 
“I’ve been a PENTOX booster for 
says Peter Whittall. 
“All exterior wood is subject to 
quick rot from motsture.. . espe- 
cially wood in contact with the 
ground. It makes sense to me to 
make the things I build last longer, 
so | won’t have to do all that work 
again!” 

Take Mr. Fix-it’s advice. Always 
use PENTOX before you paint. 
it costs less than the primer coat 
it saves. Available at hardware 
stores and lumber dealers across 
Canada. 


many years” 
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The 


“friendly guerillas”’ 


wouldn’t stop torturing 


the spy; then, helpiess, Alcock saw him beheaded 


The man 


lesh and the degradation of such in 


creams, the sight of burn 


1 


lcock sick. He 


rned to the Chinese who seemed to be 


iman treatment made 


in charge and demanded with angry ge 
that the torture be stopped. Instead 
rilla captain suggested that the 
four Europeans should take part in the 
I in nent 
Revolted by the spectacle, Alcock led 
his companions to a remote corner of the 
village. But they were not to be spared 
the final act of the drama. The Chinese 
oft i ) nd tt ooked to 
Mm i mn ex Oo ol 
} } acl } an ix 
S i { i Cr "i ho had 
found Hoo 1 Sov red to the 
[ vith 4 th I e to be 
h Oo iquartel Alcock was begin 
nit tO De \ that no sucl headquarters 
l o on June i iS surprised 
I ( i Lee summone him to 
jungle clearing two mil iway where SIX 
Chinese officers were waiting 
Their senior officer apologized for the 


t 


delay in taking the four commandos out 





of the jungle ind undertook to inform 
SEAC radio of the ifet 

Then | ime to the point said 
Alcock in | report by asking me to 
ign anottl signal to SEAC asking for 
irms and ammunition to be dropped to 
the AJF by paracht te. He had ten thou 
ind n | could arm but only had 
enough weapons for a few hundred. If I 


would do thi the AST 
iny instructions under me that I might 
eceive from SEAC 

Alcock 


would carry out 


position was difficult. He was 


neither authorized nor equipped to form 
private armie vet he dared not risk an 
tagonizing the guerrillas, who represented 
his only hope of escape. He agreed and 

1 I signal 


next day he composed another 


Tt Anti-Japanese Force anxious 
to play its part in driving the Japanese 
out of Malaya. To do this small arms 
ind ammunition are urgently needed by 
tt 


them. Could arms and ammunition be 
dropped by aircraft in following position 


| 


tT ested date 


on 
Alcock was unimpressed by the readi 
tuerrillas to accept him as 
commander. He wanted to get out 

of Mala 


ymplication. It seemed simpler to go 


e least 


quickly and with tl 
ilong with them than argue. In this way 
the reluctant and titular com 


mander of an army of ten thousand 


On Jur 2 e Japanese surrendered 
Oku 1/4 lian tre r r r 
} . ak The Japanese en r 

is Peing / [i¢ In 1/ 

of limitless m nele 

; fig rlis ; ; i 

I is had caught nree pies 
one a woman. Alcock pleaded with the 
camp leader that if guilty they should be 
mercifully shot and not subjected to to 
Before the argument could be set 

nm irrived ot an ipproaching 

Japanese patrol. The guerrillas broke 

camp and headed into the jungle where 

they waited until the enemy was only a 

thousand yards away before deciding it 





wise to escape deeper into the 


jungle 

Before Alcock could intervene, a vol 
unteer executioner lopped off the heads 
of { c inree spies The bodies were left 
in tl dergrowth while the party set 


off through the jungle. It was the bru- 
tality of the middle ages projected into a 
strange, eerie world in which Alcock felt 
he } 
rit 


iad no place. He began to fear for 


the safety of his own commandos at the 
hands of Chinese who took life with the 
impersonal efficiency of Madame Guil- 
lotine 

The forced march lasted for nine days 
Hood, Sowter and Turner were suffering 
from jungle sores which started on the 
feet and spread up the legs until the flesh 
fell away and exposed the bones. Alcock 
himself was fighting recurring bouts of 
level 


heir diet 


fish cooked with rice. Rest 


vas Sickening swamp cat 
periods were 
ilmost totally occupied with ridding their 
which attached 


| ¢ > } > 
bode of the leeches 


themselves to exposed arms and legs each 


time the men crossed a swamp 
On July 10 they arrived at another 


village which proved again to be not a 


veadquarters but a guerrilla hide-out. Al 


cock was beginning to be convinced that 
the Chinese had no intention of leading 
them out of the jungle: nor had he any 
idea of what had happened to his titular 
rank of commander of the guerrilla army 
or whether arms had been dropped in re 
sponse to his signal. He considered mak 
ing an independent escape from Malaya, 
the Japanese enemy and the unnerving 
Chinese ally 


in Ottawa, Lieutenant lan Ernest AI- 
cock, Roya 
Reserve 


i action In 


Canadian Navy Volunteer 


is Officially posted as “missing 
England, the London 
Gazette announced the award of the Dis- 
tinguished Service Cross to Alcock for his 
part lv secret operations against § fire 


enemy in Burma and Malaya 


The four commandos rested in the 
jungle guerrilla hide-out for a week. They 
had no idea where they were and could 
not have continued marching anyway 
Hood, Sowter and Turner suffered from 


agonizing running sores on their feet and 





legs; Alcock’s sores were not so bad but 
his bouts of fever were becoming worse 

On July 17, while the leaders of Brit 
ain, the United States and Russia met at 
Potsdam, another conference was held 
in the Malayan jungle. Ching Lee, the 
English-speaking Chinese officer, had ar- 
Alcock 


had been radioed out and the arms drop 


rived with news for His signals 
had been made. Unfortunately, continued 
Ching Lee cheerfully, the Japanese had 
occupied the drop position several days 
before and had captured the arms 

He added as an afterthought that the 
four commandos were to be taken to 
AJF headquarters at Negri Sembilan, 
thirty miles to the south, or three days’ 
travel. They were to leave that night with 
1 guide who would hand them on to 
other guides during the journey 

It was a journey that Alcock came to 
believe he would never finish alive 

By dawn, Sowter’s feet had developed 
nto a malignant pulp. At dusk, they en 
tered a swamp which their guide said 
would take two hours to cross. They 
struggled through it all night and Sowter’s 
sores left shredded trails of skin, expos- 
ing his shin bones. Alcock became wor- 
ried about the sailor’s ability to stand 
much more traveling. His feet and legs 
were black with swamp leeches and he 
groaned at every step 

On the third day they reached a 
Chinese settlement and their guide left 


them to rest while he went ahead, osten- 
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sibly to warn Sembilan headquarters of 
their condition. It was the last they saw 


They waited in the fever-ridden settle 
ment all day, battling clouds of vicious 
mosquitos. Sowter and Hood could not 

avel much farther Turner was weaken 
ing rapid Although on June 14 head- 
quarters id been allegedly only seven 
miies aWay it was now July 28 and they 
were still lost in the jungle 

Alcock questioned the Chinese families 
in the settlement and became even more 
1en it seemed that instead of 
iveling south to Negri Sembilan, they 
1 been heading steadily north for three 

Another guide arrived to take them on 

next stage of their journey. Alcock 
Knowing that his companions could move 


only in pain and in the hope of eventual 





1edIC tention, kept his fears to him 
T 

On J ) 1/lie mande hie 

r } § nade [ile 

r of J The ters of é 

i ? ere é ed é Japane S¢ 

, 1 st 6 the first A-bomb fell or 
H 

The four desperate commandos knew 

nothing of the nev ige that had dawned 

beyond the shore I a. For them 

the world consisted solely of impene- 

trable jungle leech- and lice - ridden 





Swamps and fever-c irrying mosquitos By 
August 6, Sowter could no ionger W ilk; 
yet, with assistance from the others, he 
managed to crawl to a small farmhouse 


which they reached on the ninth day. The 





march had drained them of precious 
strength. They itfer from infection, 
vation, Teve ind exhaustion 
Next da i oup of AJF guerrilla 
opped farm for suy hey 
e en route to unit at Ka where 
they Sal ere e medical supplie 
After some ime the efused to let 


Alcock Turner and Hood accompany 


them, but agreed to take Sowter along on 

retche! They told Alcock that British 
idvance headquarters in Malaya lay only 
SIX ours awa to the west through jungle 
swarming with Japanese who were killing 
ind burning as they retreated 

I Cc i nothe de irrived 
nd they set o paintt into the jungle 

in 

At dusk on August 8 they stumbled in 
to the so-called “British headquarters 


in old wooden house in which 20 Chinese 


families were hiding. Alcock wrote bit 


terly In his report 


I asked our guide if this was what 
he meant by headquarters. I had given up 
the whole thing as hopeless. A Jap patrol 


was in the vicinty and the Chinese want 





{ us to leave. The guide went off saying 
he wo lig tnat wa 
he la € ¥ of him 

Another g found OI e Ch 
nese n the old house, offered to Ke 
he o B eadq hict he 

t} , At end of 
the I ( Hoo i ig do 
e y fe i The i¢ iid the 
would reac i native Malay settlement 
within half an hour, so Turner lifted 
Hood on |t back and carried him for 
the few mile 

W powe one | ACT em oO 
When the rived in the settlement e 
collapsed into comas brought on by fierce 
attacks of malaria. Next day Alcock re 


covered sufficiently to realize that Hood 
and Turner could go no farther. Reluc 


tantly, he left them in the care of a native 


| ¢ > 
doctor and 


went on with yet another 


AGAZINE 








second A-bomb was dropped, on hard and I was in high and low jung! 
Nagasaki, on August 9. Next day the the whole time. After 
Japanese Government accepted the Allied fever and we were lost for 
dltimatum calling for unconditional sur- swamp. On August 18 some Sakai natives 
The end of the war was announce told us a big fight was going on two miles 
throughout the world on August 14 ahead between the Japanese 
Malaya, the Japanese were ordered guerrillas. My guide and myself both had 
police the country until the arrival of fever and we were without food for 
lied troops. The Chinese guerrillas con- days 
fighting ‘By August 20 I had given up and had 
decided to live out the 
‘annot go into the details of what with the Sakai natives upriver 
lace during the next fourteen unwell and beginning to wonder how long 


- 


cock wrote later. “The trip was I could hang on.” 
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Two more days passed 

Alcock to search for food 
transmission to 
jungle to conserve his strength for what 
nor did he expect to see his guide again 


hours he clung desperately 


hope and sanity 
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iinel world ind inother time 
H ountl which he loved above 
ryth vas in the hands of the hatec 
German The Quislings, the faint-heart 
1, the roken-spirited politicians anc 
oppo ists had failed their country 
Fret generals predicted that “now 
Germans will wring England's neck 
chicken’s It was unlikely that 
high spirits were riously damp 
t I p liamentary retort of Winston 
rchi Some chicken! Some neck!” 
wondered at the time hether Gen 
| Gaulle really believed that Ge 
) ¢ DE lefeated n 1 alsc 
l d he would i 
iuerabl pirit of t British fami 
nation tha ror rer nen yn the 
cker ts nech 
Witt 1 ! » be of ch small com 
occasion p nce 
low! ™ 5 + 
( re ( TX ne 
I n H n 
{ fork f 
f Lo 
Y I YI I Oo ige and 
to se 
€ yuld enter Pa it th 
nic I ¢ I n from 
: lal 
H ( ption of 
0 ( 
? ) 
As , XL 
oO 
| 0 
f | 
) € ( me np 
i (senera As \ 
| € 4 .) 1) 
eadq Miu 
W I we Oo . il [ 
\ e al ‘ 
t t | 
| ft P xcept fo 
4 iA ¢ ne 
) I ne R SIS went 
It Pa if iced 
10 ere \ lreadl 
ent he peop 
it ad tT to I ’ 
Ay in 1 I ( C 
! \ e€ Gra em C form 
Ow e Champs Elys« 
P Concorde I 
of ¢ he » No 


e W t k ( 
skin fell from | I 
( omp ete or read f 
ot know the ce 
before. He f I 
of hidin ir of d 
pan 0 WY 
¢ | t he ( } ’ 
id he migl eve be 
nd ( 
nt ver I 
Rene hoy \ \ 
ngt Ot nak he sol 
nd that he needed a guide 
ceeded, they et off to th 
rivel road ind valley 
hrough burned village 
{ bodies were evidence of 


of brutality by the Japanese 
On August 29, the third evening of the 
march, Alcock could barely see through 
rred pain-filled eyes; he walked auto 
natically, not Knowing and not caring 
nere ne is going. He was unable to 


nderstand the meaning of the strong 


irms that suddenly lifted him from his 
feet and carried him into a tent. He laps 

1 into unconsciousness, unaware that he 
had reached British lines that this long 
ordeal was at an end after eighty-two 


days in a hostile wil 


In Canada 


Beatrice got the joyful 


lerness 
wife news 
that he alive 


When he 


Was 


emerged from his stupor ten 


hours later a British doctor told him the 
war was over, that for the last two weeks 
he had been hiding from a defeated 


enemy. But Alcock was more concerned 


yntinued from page 10 








danced, wept, and 


Dame cathedral and on his knees gave 
humble thanks to God 
few days ago, with an April sun 


A 


scene 


giving warmth and splendor to the 


the Brigade of Guards and regi 


ments of cavalry were drawn up on the 


Horse Guards’ Parade in London to 
honor President de Gaulle with a march 
past. Never have I seen the famous set 
ting in such a glorious mood. The glint 
ng ra of the sun on the little lake 
looked as if diamonds had rained upon 
it. But there was glory everywhere, glory 
ind thankfulness to God 
London is a city of moods and can be 
cantankerou is old Scrooge with 
but this day it was absolutely 





march past of the Guards and 


the nodding heads of the Cavalry Brigade 
vould have forced the approval of the 
lost explosive sergeant-major who evel! 

oO 1 the old taunt Thank God 


Light-hearted moments 


Who w d not be a Londoner on such 
nornu No wonder the horses tossed 
heir heads in open self-satisfaction. But 
1 not linger when the march past 
d en 1. The morning’s program had 
on ¢ Down b I un-sparkled 
lhan West inste Ha Wus walling 
of e president, the prin 
ords and the ymmons. So 
ned eps from Whitehall to 
| ament and then to Westminster Ha 
Wi ve 2 making our way there 
t ontemplate for a moment the hi 
to of Palace of Westminste 
O ndred years ago, before 
No ns had defeated the Saxons, a 
il stood on the e now oc 
I oO of pa ment and st 
ofthc Kno e Palace of West 


William 


Ruf hird son of e Conqueror) and 
OTE y Richar« Il still stands 
Ponder f i moment on what that means 
nd do no \ ill yo oughts to the 
€ el ind C SE nen who have 

I nly oles n the politica ife 
of tt or What of the men who 
worked I heir hands and gave us ar 
edifice shrugs off the decay of the 
cent € is though year ere just the 


Westmin 


spilled 


ibout Hood, Sowter and Turner. He ex 
plained where they were and orders were 
sent to the Japanese to return them to 


British 
commandos 


Within 
reunited in 
by 


hands two days the four 


were hospital 


Alcock recovered sufficiently Novem 

to be sent home 

Alcock South 
with his wife and son, Philip Vian 

His named after the 

British admiral Philip Vian, who 

captured the German 


ship, Altmark, under 


el 


now lives in Burnaby 


B.C 

now twelve son is 
Su 
notorious prison 


and whom Alcock 
served 

lcock, 
in Vancouver, says he would try 
again if broke out 
straight back the 


commandos and Combined Operations 


* 


who works for a real-estate 


firm to 


join the navy wal 


‘IT would go into 


he says. “I loved it.” 


the blood of traitors 


houses of 


a tribute to 


occasions as when both pal 
to combine for 
to celebrate the crowning 
mourn the death king 


But it has light-hearted and happy 


lament want 
a Statesman OIF 
or to of a or a 
queen 
moments as when we in parliament paid 
and to 
Elizabeth when she married the Duke of 


Edinburgh 


honor congratulations Princess 


Yet you must not imagine that even 
these best laid plans always achieve the 


and the 


You 


tee of both 


splendor pleasantness that is in 


tend recall that a 


up 
nission the painting of Winston Churchil 


ed may commit 


house was sel to com 


to honor his eightieth birthday. The com 


nittee in charge chose Graham Suthe 
and, a vigorous painter much in fashion 
ind man whose name would li 
through the years 

So the great came hen the lo 





ind the commons 


) 
Westminster Hall to see the 


the masterpiece which they had 


which a |] f } 1 be 


oned and for arge fee had bee 


When the preliminary niceties, jest 
to Churchill had 


dutes been made 
the unveiling took place There was 


¢ » tr ¢ " ; +} ; t re 
the portral but with it there was 


puzzled silence 
artist had 
thinking 


quire of the 


The painted Churchill as 


SLOW sullen self - importan 


countryside. Obviously this 


was the portrait of a man who had lived 
o long with pigs and oxen that he had 
cquired the C icter aS We ne 
ippearance In i few diling word 
Churchill went through the motion of 
thanking the MPs and the peers but tho 
closest to him knew he was furious. The 
egend is, and I believe it to be ue 
Churcl lecapitated himself—or I 
he face an the head of the man on the 
canvas and declared that the portra 
vould be seen no more 


But that was some time ago. Now | 


ges hat in courtesy to Genera Ie 
Gaulle, our chief guest, we come to the 
speech that he delivered to us on his 
recent visit to London 

This meeting in London,” he said, “1 
to be interpreted on the French side 
in act of homage which France desires 
to make to you, the British. The mar 
whom she has charged with this task 
finds himself the same who, not so long 
ago, had the honor of leading her at the 
side of Great Britain when the latter 
heroic and alone, took upon herself the 
iberty of the world This meeting takes 


place today within the most symbolic 
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oO 


walls of your own institutions. It comes 
it a time when fate appears to wish to 


choose between peace and great disaste! 


‘It is nearly sixteen years he con 
tinued, “since I was in your country. The 
ast occasion was when, leaving your 


shores, the armies of the West set foot 
inew on the soil of France in order to 
liberate Europe. That event marked the 
brilliant military success of your king 
dom and commonwealth, glorified in the 
events and sacrifices made by your people 
on land, at sea and in the air, as in the 


factories, the mines, the fields and the 


offices.” 

Then he paused, turned towards 
Churchill, and said: “You invested Win- 
ston Churchill with the immortal glory 


of having been the leader and the inspi- 
ration not only of Britain, in the sternest 
test she has ever known, but of many 
others 

That was generous of de Gaulle. It 
was also courteous. He was being at once 
sincere and a good guest. But after all 
he is a Frenchman a supreme French- 
man and we applauded long and loud 
when he added the short statement: “This 
too was the vindication of the Resistance 
of France!” When the applause subsided 
he said quietly and without raising his 
voice Today my presence among you 
ifirms to the people of Great Britain 
the 


to you for always their friendship and 


t the people of France have dedicated 


idmiration 

| am aware that you who are reading 
these words may say, with some logic, 
that the president was exchanging com- 
pliment for compliment as befits the at- 
mosphere of such an occasion. Admit 
tedly sweet courtesies are the very coin 
age of friendly intercourse but one had 
only to look at de Gaulle to realise that 
ne was desperately ilmost incredibly sin- 
cere 

Thus when he turned to the subject of 
West Germany he dealt with the past 
without bitterness but also without mock 
sentimentality. “France believes,” he said 
that peace can only be attained if the 
general fear of sudden annihilation is first 
emoved, which involves the limitation 
ind control of armaments tn both camps 


k 


destroyed,” he cried The installations 


ance wishes nuclear weapons to be 


where they are made to be used for dif 


ferent purposes. The rockets and aircraft 
, 
t 


capable of carrying them is well as 
the fixed or floating bases from which 
these vehicles of death can be launched 
should be placed under surveillance 
As he neared the conclusion of his 
speech he made graceful references to 
Mr. Macmillan and President Eisenhower 
ind then his voice rose to a new and 
final intensity At all events,” he cried, 
France is deeply conscious of what 1 
it stake and she is filled with a rational 


hope. I declare that it this important 


juncture, she feels herself shoulder to 
shoulder with Britain. What other coun 
tries have, as much as ours, and over and 
above their divergences, such similar 


ims? What peoples Know better than 
France and Great Britain that nothing 
will save the world except just those 
qualities of which they are par ¢ rcellence 
capable wisdom and resolution? 

Ihe ceremony was over. The last com 


pliments had been exchanged and the 


entente was stronger than it had ever 
been 
But we forgot all these things for a 


moment when the guests stood aside as 
Winston Churchill, shakily aided by a 
walking stick, made his way slowly to 
- and then he frown 
ed but perhaps he was thinking of 


the exit. He smiled 


that damned decapitated portrait of him- 
self which in our innocence, we had pre- 


ented to him 4 
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“Say, mister, why do worn spark plue’s 


waste lots of gas?” 


ee 


e< y a ; n . . 
Well, you see, son, a spark plug that’s worn often misfires— 

that means it doesn’t give any spark at all. When this happens, 

a lot of gas you paid good money for is never ignited. It’s just 


pumped out the exhaust without even being burned.”’ 
**I get it. But how can I tell if my plugs are getting worn?” 


“With your one-cylinder car you'll feel it right away! But 
your Dad—or the average driver—with a powerful family car 
never knows it. He just keeps on wasting power and money!” 


**Gee, how can a guy win?’ 


“Easy. Just have the plugs checked at 5,000 miles to see if 


they need servicing. And to play it safe, put in a 
new set of Champions every 10,000 miles—before 
your spark plugs start missing.” 
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lammock And so will you when you see the June 
anadian Homes. For in it we show you how to 
own using surplus navy hammocks and a coupk 
xtile paint. Inexpensive? An outright steal: For 
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envy of your neighborhood. When vou finish the 

it up d d the f the issue. In it youl 
tory ol Winnipeg hou th its “front” porch 
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ttag \nd mo! mo 10 Hammocks too 
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Mailbag continued from page 4 


I JUST READ Terence Robertson’s 
Argument, Kick South Africa Out Of The 


Commonwealth (Dec. 19) it the time 


the most recent trouble began here in 
s¢ Africa. South Africa hasn't enjoy- 
1 the criticism she has received from 


i over the world But if she should 
I or be kicked out, the African, 
colores nd the Indian would lose 
itever small hope they have of ever 
their treedon 
I em of apartheid ts really be 
yond word I im imazed that these 
peop have not revolted long ago. I 
ime down from Angola by train. At 
I where I spent one nigl 
e Africans eating in the hotel 
nd n tl ounge behaving like 
gent At V ( Falls I saw one 
At he din oon Oo it pe 
m Rhode But at Johannesburg 
the fi thing I noticed was the benches 
printed “for Europeans only Then there 
re t eparate buses, trains, exits, en 
trance Vaiting rooms, and the movies 
ind concerts for whites only 


The wage scale for the African is the 
lowest rate 1 colored doing the same 
would receive more. The Indian in some 
ways is better off but even though he 
pays the same taxes as a white, he has no 
vote. For us to kick South Africa out of 
e Commonwealth would be abandonin 
all these people to their present fate. At 
least while South Africa is still in the 
family surely we can put some pres 
sure to bear to change this. I agree with 
Robertson that the Canada 


would be stronger if our own policy on 


voice of 


immigration were improved. Canada 


could well take the lead in true non-dis 
LILLIAN TAYLOR 


PORTUGUESE WEST AFRICA 


crimination MISS 


ANGOLA 
Women in real estate 


Re New (And Expert 
(Preview, April 9), 


Players Join The 
Real-Estate Game 
I should like to point out that while Mrs 
Beatrice Sankey is chairman of our wom 
direc 
tor of the Toronto Real Estate Board, she 


en's committee and automatically 


is not the first woman to have served as 
a director. Mrs. Grace Leckie served on 
the directorate of the board for four 


years and was instrumental in forming 


tne present womens committee A. G 
SANAGAN PRESIDENT TORONTO REAL ES- 
TATE BOARD, TORONTO 


Hon. Ellen Fairclough protests 


article, Donald 
o Spends Your 


In Peter Newman's 
Fleming Ihe Man WI 


Money April 9), I find a reiteration of 
i Statement which has been made before 
and which is an outright falsehood With 


reference to the flag incident when Mr 


Flemu was expelled from the House in 
956, Mr. Newman’s article states: “Be 
cause Mrs. Fairclough had shown the flag 
hidden tn her desk to reporters the pre 
vious day his is completely false 


| had great difficulty in securing a Red 


Ensign on very short 


notice. It was not 
available until just a few minutes before 
the motion of expulsion was put to a vote 
in the House. I do not, as a rule, bother 
to refute statements which are made be 
/ 


cause I feel that they die a natural death 


e course of time, but this particular 


red and been used on sev- 


MACLI 


AN’S 


4 


| 
uld tay in the fa y 
t | i 
ools for blind childrer 
ral . ne 4 th =~ he fo 
Crai OCCASIONS LO The point where I ree 


that I cannot let it proceed any further 


without protest I can assure you on 
my honor as a loyal Canadian citizen and 
as MP that the incident was a sponta 
neous One dictated by the excitement and 


fervor of the hour ELLEN FAIRCLOUGI 
The PM and the “money-bags” 


Judging from Peter (¢ 


Stage at Ottawa (Diefenbaker’s non-Tory 


Newman’s back 


Tories, March 26) one would assume that 





it is irritating to the money-bags of On 
tario and Quebec to have a prime mini 
ter in Ottawa who stands up for what 
he conside! the best interests of the 
majority of Canadians, and who cannot 
be pu hed around by shots as the 
president of A. V.Roe, who threatened the 
PM with anti-Conservative prop inda 
W J GERBRACHT, WHITE ROCK 3. 


Whopping wheat surplus 


The article How did we ever get through 
The Depression? (April 9) says In 


1929, Carl Langlet had harvested three 


E 3 J 
a by @. 





hundred thousand bushels on his fliteen 
Rosebud Alberta * 


Would you please find out for me what 


hundred acres near 


type of grain he was growing? Possibly at 


two hundred bushels per acre even I 


could beat the cost-price squeeze 


FRANK B. KIME, MILESTONE, SASK 


Maclean's should have said thirty 
sand bushels for a vield ¢ 


bushels per acre 
Segregating the blind 


Leo Glassbourg’s Argument (Charity for 


the blind is really discrimination, April 
9) comes awfuily close to hitting the nail 
on the head in many instances. Charitable 
organizations could do a lot more in de 
veloping employment opportunities fot 
the blind, but they cannot do it alone; the 
public, particularly employers, have an 
obligation However, segregation of 
the blind is not an idea of the charitable 
organizations. Until 
CNIB opposed gatherings 


blind people alone and only 


recent years the 
confined to 
accepted 
them when efforts to promote social 
intermingling of blind and sighted people 
proved inadequate. The present system of 
educating blind children in schools for 
the blind contributes to segregation of 
the group. This may have been necessary 
in past years but the time is fast ap 
proaching when normal blind children 
can be handled in the public school sys 
tem after period of orientation in a 
school for the blind. Blind children grow 
ing up in their own communities would 
become accepted by their future fellow 
citizens at an early age, rather than re 
turning home as young adults to face the 
frustrations of being strange and unac 


ceptable. — IVAN DAVISON, HALIFAX. ¥& 
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Christian Herter 


Continued from page 15 


ne has changed so drastically it is a 
unrecognizable The incredible 
thing is that the change has come about 
almost imperceptibly. Even Washington 


refuses to recognize it officially, but there 


has, in fact, been revolution in Ame! 
can foreign policy since the death of 
Dulles. It been a quiet revolution, en 
gineered by the allegedly complaisant 


chore-boy, Christian Herter 

Both Dulles and Herter were trained 
as iwyers and both aided Woodrow 
Wilson in his peace efforts after World 
War I. But the similarities don't go much 


furthel ha 

Dulles was an egotist; Herter is a re 
tiring man. Dulles was rude and cold 
Herter 1s friend kind and warm. Dulle 
gave long preachy answers to questions 
Herter gives short factual replies Dulles 
talked; Herter istens. Dulles carried 
American foreign policy round in his 


hat; Herter relies heavily on his advisors 

Diplomats see the differences between 
Herter and Dulles most sharply at inte! 
national conferences. Where Dulles spoke 
infrequently, but in solemn, often threat 
ening tones, Herter interjects frequently, 
softly, and precisely to the point. Where 
Dulles remained aloof. away from the 
conference table, taking only an occa 
sional rye on the rocks, or at most two, 


with his associates, Herter joins his diplo 


matic colleagues in bridge, cocktails and 
small talk 

At first, diplomat hook their heads 
and warned Nice ¢ s don't win cold 
wars. 


Some diplomats stll have their doubts 
They remember the dictum of John Fos 
ter Dulles, who once told a Press Club 


incheon The state department is not 
running a popularity contest. As for most 
of these people, we don’t care whether 
they like us or not, so long as they 
spect us. And I think they do 

But Herter has shown that inside 
velvet glove is a hand of steel 

At the Geneva foreign ministers’ con 
ference last summer, Russian delegate 
Andrei Gromyko tried a few tricks of 
diplomatic one-upmanship. Once, with 


Gromyko sitting in the chair and the 


American delegate next on the list to 
speak, the Russian switched signals and 
called upon the East German delegate 
iving nonplussed Herter fumbling 
with | slasses. He made no complain 
woul C nub and ome diplomat 
nook the heads in dismay. They shook 
I hea in wondering approyv OW 
C f I ht ile! 
The cene ne ng om of 
oO i A { n y (senev i 
Pp i nn I t e so Gromyk¢ 
I 1e American sec 
yt i .. In OV fa .— CO a 
( e ! nost emphnatica 
I (y ce ele 
[ e Her 
r Gy VRO I xR 
G 
I € I . 
( nk of 
ption fo he G 








Dads are learning fast 





about low net cost life insurance, too 


Arithmetic can be fun, especially if it 
aves you money. If you do a little arith- 
metic with your Mutual Life of Canada 
man, you'll find it can save you a great 
deal of money. The saving arises from 
the big dividends you get from The 
Mutual Life of Canada. 

The cost of your life insurance depends 
on the dividends you receive. The 


Mutual Life Assurance Company of 
Canada has an outstanding dividend 
record. 

Contact your nearest Mutual Life re- 
presentative to learn what Mutual’s 
dividends can do for you in providing 
the better buy in life insurance. Or write 
to the Head Office at Waterloo, Ontario 
for additional information. 


Leadership ... through an outstanding dividend record 
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Portiy’ 
heedut Keep 
You Awake 


follow too mucn 
drinking or 


moking. To get fast 


eating 


relief yust eat one or 
two pleasant-tasting 
lum Tums 


begin instantly to 





relieve heartburn and 
icid indigestion. You 
never need water 


take Tums anywhere 
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provocative if the rewards and risks are 
worthwhile. But unlike Dulles, who play 
ed “dirty 
Herter 


~asStons 


pool” at almost every turn, 


reserves this gambit for rare oc 
To correspondents, the differences be 


tween Herter and Dulles seem most sharp 


press conferences. Dulles gave lengthy 
ermonizin inswers and his press con 
ferences usually lasted forty-five or fifty 
minute He obviot enjoyed the cat 
ind-mouse game with reporters, his eyes 
sparkling when he scored what he con 
sidered a good point. Herter, on the other 
hand nhappy at his press conferences 
He does not hold them frequently as 


Dulles did and they 


last only twenty-five 


or thirty minutes. He does not have the 

Dulles flair for propaganda or for float 
I lif ( ) il balloon 

At | pre conferences, Herter hob 

lown the alisie in the state depart 

nent litorium on black-painted alumi 

tche He is in constant pain 

from arthritis of the hips, a fact that 

o ha helped mellow him. “I've 

een in pain so long, | don’t think of 

in he says Washington's 





ind formal-function circuit 


wears him down with its endless stand 


in After fifteen minutes I begin to 
weat; look for a place to sit down; and 
t embarrassed about walking badly 
ne idmits 
His aides now carry a high stool on 


vhich he can rest, and he perches on this 
conferences, answering questions 
and briefly in his deep soft voice 


quieti\ 


He nervously rubs his _ nicotine-stained 


finger He clenches and unclenches his 


fists. String bean in shape, Herter has a 


sad-looking face, with bushy brown-gray 
yebrow nd the pouchy melancholy 
es of a St. Bernard 
While he is uneasy at his press confe! 








nces, he is charming when out of the 
public spotlight. Canada’s minister for 
terna affairs Howard Green found 
that out when he first met Herter, aboard 
Queen Elizabeth’s yacht Britannia during 
ledication ceremonies fot h St 
| Sea 1 
I . h off ht a 
on onve on oard the roya 
I The re n n their qu 
I ind I Oo i name 
) the 
Che lepart ndoubtedly 
I ( ttention o Canada und 
Herte tha t did under Di 
Tt fue to the Hert 
le and partly to the fact that the forme: 
U.S. ambassador to Canada, Livingston 


Merchant, is now the number-three man 


in the state department as under secretary 
affairs. The former 


‘ t ! 
oO tate for political 


U.S 
White 
tary of state for European affairs 


consul-general in Toronto, Ivan 
is now the deputy assistant secre- 
With 
such good friends of Canada so high up 
in the 


tate 
Stale 


department, Canada _ has 


achieved more understanding and atten 


tion 

Herter’s foreign policy ideas closely 
parallel those of both major politica! 
parties in Canada. And he recognizes the 


need to cater to Canada’s sensitivity about 


being consulted For instance, at his 


own initiative, he flew to Europe via 


Ottawa last July before a Big Four 


foreign ministers’ conference so he could 

have a few hours conversation with “my 

friend Howard 
Herter’s earlier 


contact with Canada 


was not so happy. An uncle of his owned 

molybdenum mining operation in Que 
vec, Which Herter took over and operat 
ed himself. He almost lost his shirt. To 
chuckles about the loss but he 


wasnt funny at the 


aay he 
1dmits 
Hertel! 


itely He 


lume 
puts a visitor at ease immedi 


likes to hear your ideas on 


subject, although one feels a twinge of 


the ridiculous in suggesting, to the sec 


ary of state, ways in which 


ret foreign 


policy can be improved. At the end of a 


private conversation, he thanks you for 


taking time to see him. You come away 


with the impression that you did him a 
favor by dropping by 
As one (¢ 


You just can’t help taking to him im 


anadian diplomat has put it 


mediately. He’s an unaffected charmer 


Charming, however, was not the word 


for East-West relations a year ago, when 
the U.S. and the West frozen 
into an ice-jam of irreconcilable attitudes 
rattling 


of Khrushchov was equaled in intensity 


seemed 


toward the Russians. The sabre 


only by the thunder 
Dulles 


According to the 


and lightning from 


Dulles line.” if we 


ill closed our eyes tghtly for long 


nough, while Dulles took us by the hand 


on guided tours to and from the brink 


the Kremlin walls would soon come tum 


Ning down. Freedom would flood into 


the Communist world 
Following this line, we would not go 
+} 


he summit. We 
Khrushchov. “No 


to would not talk to 


truck or trade with the 


Communists was the rallying cry 
But death came to Mr. Dulles. And 
death came too. to this Dulles line 


There is an academic argument among 


Dulles 


Some say he was 


diplomats as to whether would 


have changed his line 
\ 


changing just before his death 
is hard to find 


But proot 


This is what has happened during the 
Herter 


went to 


revolution: Vice-president 


Khrushchov 


quiet 


Nixon 


Moscow: 
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Came to th 
ft go to Mc 
arranged: tl 
Was lifted; t 
On disarma! 


< 


e | >) Eisenhower decided 
sCOW;, a SUMMItI meeting Was 
ie immediate threat to Berlin 
here was a serious effort made 


nent; and Eisenhower went to 


India, Pakistan, the Middle East, Europe 
I 


and South 


of those pec 


didn’t care 
or not. He 
Sole credit 
inescapable 


America to win the friendship 


ple of whom Dulles said he 


hether they liked Uncle Sam 
rter, of course, cannot claim 
for hese changes but It Is 
it they did occur under hin 


and did not occ inder Dulles 
There have been two specific and im 
porta ) changes in American fol! 
eign po nder Herter. First, unde 
Dulles i policy that there should be 
no East-We ummit meeting hot 
evidence id I Nat it Would De pro 
ductive. Second was policy under Du 
les that U.S. should not commit it 
self to any more than one summit con 
ference only that one if it became 
abso ute voidable Now no ony 
he Americans leaped on the sum 


Rave t 


j 


mit band wagon broadcasting In advance 


that they 


also they 
Series of 
De 

Under He 


improved 


a@s the end 


Voice of America and the BBC; the in 
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aftists, sc 
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eye” attitu 
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ow of East - Wes rave DY 


ientist politician sportsmel 


s: the end of the “eye-for-an 


de of Washington in reaction 


every petty annoyance inflicted by the 
t 


Soviets: th 
Matic reyec 
proposal 


e end of Washington 1ulo 


ion of nost every Moscow 


and the return to Washington 


Of Soviet expert Charlies { hip Bohlen 


probably 
Official on 
had exiled 
Dulle 
Khrushcho 


ment props 


-s nia id j } ‘ . 
ro y ana aadea I have been 


took 
a little 
Waved o 
aS propaga 
In fact 
the U.S 
honest!) 
plained 


II 
t} 
tl 


the question 
would OV 


consider i 
Much of 
the Soviet 


nost knowledgeab ( S 
SOV I iffairs whom Dulles 
to the Philippines 

] { +} 
kely would have laughed of 
\ imbitious tota disarma 


sal. B not so Herter. He 


patie! it those who mel 
Mr. Khrushchov suggestions 
nda 


Herter went further. He told 


the have been so sticky on 


or control Such contro 


C eCdailor 
sman, and ex-governor of Mas 


the job of following in 


the 
une 


then making it only half-heartedly be Dulles carry on virtually to the end and than Dulles ever did with all his appease 
cause he was so disheartened by the de despite the fact that the president himself ment of the violently anti-Soviet McCar 
parture of Dulles, whom he had called operates on Sharply curtailed work thys, Knowlands, Jenners and Welkers 
the best secretary of state in history schedule because of his heart trouble and One demonstration of the sharply dif 
Herter realized that no one could ever recent history poor health ferent tactics used by Herter and his ex 
fill the shoes of John Foster Dulles While Eisenhower vacillated in ap boss, Dulles, was seen last summer In 
Herter solved that problem by bringing pointing Herter, the U.S. senate gave an Far Eastern crisis 
his own shoes unprecedented endorsement to Herter as Whenever the Red Chinese on the 
Before appointing him, Eisenhower put secretary of by rushing through mainland threatened the islands of Matsu 
Herter through the humiliation of having unanimous approval. Herter, in fact, ac ind Quemoy or stirred up other Far East 
to undergo a physical examination to see complished more then by this extraordi troubles, Dulles thundered back, sending 
if he were fit for the job. The president nary, unanimous endorsement by the the U.S. Seventh Fleet steaming around 
insisted on this despite the fact he was senate, and has accomplished more since the Formosa Strait, with flags waving and 
quite willing to have the cancer-wracked 1 building good relations with congress all the loud publicity he could muster. In 
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FOR FOOD? FOR SHELTER? FOR FUN? 


The Pocket Guide 
to Family Spending 
can help you live and 


have a /ittle left over... 


Here’s how! Just set the wheel of The 
Pocket Guide to Family Spending at 
your take-home pay, in the division 
marked for the number in your family. 
A column of figures appears, listing 
suggested amounts for each of the main 
categories of family expense. Because 
family and individual needs and wishes 
vary greatly, your particular budget will 
have a personal character all its own. 
But using these figures as a general 
guide can help you take that first im- 
portant step in making sure your money 
goes on the things you really want. 
The Pocket Guide to Family Spend- 


ing is free! Pick yours up at the BNS. 


This chart will help you work Out a practical budget suited to your 
own family needs 


4900 3500 MONTHLY TAKE HOME PAY 


HUMBER iP Ray 


© 


oj Sk the scale to the column showing your 
monthly take-home pay and the number 
in your family, Uf you are paid weekly, 
multiply weekly take-home pay by 41, to 
get monthly total). Figures show 
suggested amounts to be set aside 
for each expense heading. 
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erchant of Penzance 


As far back as 1781, the windijammer 


West 


Indies made its first landfall at 


ltS Cargo O| rum trom the 
Penzance, a tiny seaport in England, 
| where Mister Lemon Hart conducted 

the now world-famous businessin rum. 
Hart 


recognized as the finest of 


‘| nrough the cer turles, Lemon 





all imported rums. 


DEMERARA OR JAMAICA 


Have @ GOOD RUM. for your tmoney 





TURBOCRAFT JET BOAT 


BY DOWTY ... BRINGS THE JETAGE TO BOATING 






Safe.. lively fun 
for the whole family! | 





REVOLUTIONARY NEW JET-PROPULSION 


PRINCIPLE NOW APPLIED TO PLEASURE BOATS 


Mechanically, the Turboeraft J boat wl 
Boatmen have been dreaming of 
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1959 when, again, the 
Communists were stirring up the troubled 


the summer of 


waters of the Far East, this time in Laos, 
the same thing was done, only differently 
Tt 


potential assistance of Laos, but this time 


Seventh Fleet went steaming to the 


it was done quietly with litthe advance 


publicity The unaccustomed quietness of 
the Seventh Fleets manoeuvre made it 


much easier for the other side to end its 


probing into Laos with a minimum of 


lost face. A definite Herter style emerged 

from that incident. It was a style of calm 
ind silent resolution 

The combination of Ike’s prestige and 

Herter 

edged the world back from the brink on 
hh 


diplomatic gamesmanship has 


which it was so precariously perched one 


year avo 
Western talked 


the Russian people over radio and tele- 


leaders have directly 


vision, from public platforms and on 
treet corners. They have explained in 
letail the Western attitudes toward Rus 


sia. On a lower, but equally effective 


plane, more Western tourists are talking 


Sian people 


ye) 


In short, the Kremlin walls already 
lave begun to crack open to let in some 
Western 


ife. Unquestionably 


ind Western way of 
Herter 


very large slice of the credit for all this, 


! 
deology 


deserves a 


British prime minister Harold 


Herter and Ike started badly 


What 


complishments” 


has been the cost of these ac- 
Herter Russia the 


five-five parity she had been seeking on 


gave 


committee; 


American 


the special disarmament 


Herter gave up the previous 


demand for “real progress” at lower levels 


before summit would be agreed to; the 


U.S. agreed to a series of summits; 


Khrushchov got his long-cherished “grand 


tou! of the United States; there have 
been indications that Washington is will 


some structural change in the 


ing to see 


Western position on Berlin 


Is the price worth the gains? Only 
lume wi te Herter has been able to 
rack up these accomplishments through 


friendship and sympathy 


le Increasing 
between himself and Eisenhower. Their 
relationship got off to a poor start and 
at fir Herter and Ike talked on the tele 
phone only a couple of times a week. 
Now, the White House phone on Herter’s 
big mahogany desk jangles every day 
Actually, the Herter 
peals to Eisenhower's own deep feelings 


out East-West 


d by the overwhelming Dulles 


philosophy ap 
were 


relations, which 


Now, Eisenhower is able to say and do 








n which are not heading in a direc 
tion opposite to U.S. foreign policy, as 
\ often the case in recent years. Ike 

Ok the diplomatic high road and Dulles 

the 0 road 

What we are talking about now tne 

president iid recently is finding some 

b ome ivenue yel n 

xplored, through which we can possibly 

nove toward a better situation we 

king about the human race and 

A oin to happen to il Duiles 

I e President look for that “little 

Hert s pushing him to 

Hert he mar s not too much dif 

ent from Herter, the diplomat. He is 

i conservat tweedy dresser who shares 

\ former Canadian counterpart, 

Lester Pearson, a somewhat incongruous 
e for polka-d« YO e 

\ the end of a long day and all 

s da ong Herter likes nothing 
hett t I i Scotch and soda with his 


wife in the book-lined den of their 140- 


bie home in George 


MACLI 


town, part of Washington. Then he set- 
tles down to read the paper 

“After I have read all the bad news at 
the front of the paper, I turn to the back 
and read the bridge column,” he 
“It helps me relax when I study how I 
would have played the hand. 

He is an inveterate bridge player. He 
once bid and made a grand slam against 


says. 


Eisenhower himself. 


If he is not on the Washington diplo- 


matic cocktail party merry - go - round, 
Herter comes home around 8 p.m. to his 
wife Mary Caroline whom he calls 
“Mac.” They met and married in school 


forty-two years ago. As a Standard Oll 
heiress she inherited a plantation in 
South Carolina where the Herters go to 
get away from it all. When not looking 
after the cattle he raises on their twelve 
thousand Herter 
duck, quail, fox or 


acres, goes shooting 


raccoon. 
Bohemian upbringing 
born in Paris to an artistic 


The somewhat 
of Herter 
family — may have given him a much 
broader outlook on the human family 
than John Foster Like 
Dulles, however, Herter is an avid “who- 
dunit” reader. But Dulles did 
homework on his plane travels, Herter 


prefers to settle back with a paperback 


Dulles ever had 


where 


detective story. Before any long trip, he 
sends his secretary to a local bookstore 
for an armful of the paperback mys 
teries 

The state department today is a far dif- 
ferent under Dulles. 


As under secretary, Herter himself chafed 


place than it was 


under the one-man operation of his late 
With Dulles, 


often high-class messenger boys, and ad 


boss ambassadors were 
visors did more paper shuffling than pol 
icy formulation 

The difference at staff meetings is de 
scribed this way by one official: “Secre- 
tary Dulles would let everyone say some 
thing and then he'd blast in with a well- 
rounded argument, every piece in place, 
and that would be that. But Herter con 
tributes a little here and a little there, 
directing things as he goes 

he Dulles shadow passes very slowly 
however. and 
people at “state Dulles still 
is “the secretary” and Herter is known 
from his term in Mas 


from the state department 
to many 
as “the governo! 
sachusetts half a dozen 
Dulles still 
while he works in his big high- 


years ago. A 
portrait of down at 
Herter 


domed office on the fifth floot 


peers 


of the state 
desk, 


globe which 


department To the side of his 
Herter has an 
he occasionally twirls 


illuminated 


During his term as governor of Mas 
sachusetts he won considerable fame and 
some dismay by conducting one of the 
cleanest governments ever in that state’s 
rough and tumble political history. “He 
wouldn't even fix a library card for you, 
one associate recalled 

Herter came to the state department as 


inder secretary from Massachusetts. He 


was one of the basic architects of the 


North Atlantic 


congressman years before. In what was 


Treaty Organization, as a 





nick-named “Herter’s Circus,” he took a 


group of investigating congressmen to 
Europe for on-the-spot examinations as a 
prelude to establishment of NATO 
While this may have been his most 1m 
portant contribution to world peace so 
far, Herter now has a greater moment in 


history. He does not have much time to 


make his mark since presumably he will 


leave office next January when the new 
president takes over. But until then, it 1s 
on his shoulders that much of the peace 
of the 


much broader than they look and, 


shoulders are 
con- 


trary to a fairly common suspicion, they 


world rests. The 
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In terms of quality, in terms of performance, 
Mercedes-Benz automobiles are in the first 
rank of achievement. The world-renowned 
Jertel three pointed star stands for unmatched 
back The Hoax that driving pleasure and satisfaction. 

Limited supply of some Mercedes-Benz 


kstore . models due to demand. Prices range from 
a0 hoodwinked the earl $3,380 to $12,500. 


ir dif 
Yulles In view of his public disagreements tered a train to carry his lordship 
hafed with Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s govern to Alexandria NE Er rR Cc E ae E Ss ™ BB E Pal z. 
is late ment, the presence of Douglas News of the hoax spread through OF CANADA LIMITED 
were Mackinnon Baillie Hamilton Coch the countryside, and when the 
id ad F rane, twelfth Earl of Dundonald, train pulled in five thousand Glen 


n pol promised to be the highlight of garrians were there to meet it. The DEALERS FROM COATS FT oO GC oa SF 


the Sons of Scotland Society’s plot to spoil Dundonald’s visit 








is de 1903 celebration at Alexandria, made it a success 
Secre Ont. One hundred and fifty loyal The Bell Telephone Company 
ome and curious Sons had crowded to _ tried hard to trace the mysterious 
well- | Alexandria’s railroad station to all. A man /iad rung Ottawa on 
place, | the Boer War hero, now the Alexandria line at 30 that 
con- | commanding general of the Cana morning and had asked for Lord 
there dian militia. But when the train Dundonald’s residence. When 
from Ottawa pulled in his lordship peated ringing failed to get an 
owly was not aboard swer, the operator had agreed 
ind A hurried call to Ottawa reveal deliver the message in person 


. be tat 4 week after the episode, tele 
iat Dundonald had received fficials { ‘yp orgie 
3 shone officials found fresh climb 
KNOWN a telephone message during the 





































P : ing marks on a pole about seven ’ 
Ma night, advising him that the cele- oa 
10. A , miles west of Alexandria. No line ENJOY A 
S bration was called off. How could t 
wn at ‘ man had been in the neighbor 
hol . hood for some time 
nign { service from the Alexandria 
state , 3ut what was the motive for the ' 
; telephone office ; : ; 
desk almost successful plot? Jealousy 
which Suddenly the lexandria opera Politics? A practical joke? To this 
tor remembered Upon opening day the people of Alexandria don't FRENCH CANADA 
. Mas the office each morning it was his know 
ne and duty to call the most distant sta — CLARENCE OSTRON 
anc 
yf the tion on each long-distance line to You'll appreciate the unspoilt beauty of 
state’s make sure all were working. That its mountains, lakes, rivers. Its splendid 
He morning the Ottawa operator had roads. World-famous shrines. Historic 
C ; aa 3 with i le] i Québec City Metropolitan Montréal 
gree | nim ivere $8 
vO EPECUe( 1 l ' Geliverec - _ PSS Et French Canada welcomes you with warm 
your message to Lord Dundonald pad ey =P. hospitality and mouth-watering cuisine in 
, m this morning Taking it as a joke, "e" % 9”, $2 De 1 ie comfortable modern inns and hotels. 
He ( he had replied, “Thanks very ¢ | ~ 
€ ] j 
fe much” and had not thought of the LA PROVINCE DE 
( € 
incident until now 
i a 
Quick action by the Sons of 
OK a Scotland saved the day. They chal 
to 
i 
) 
nN 
oe a Oe OE ER Gs co oY 
ce SO 
n Provincial Tourist Bureau 
be r 710 Grande-Allée East, Dept. 124A 
to Québec City, Canada 
e will : For little-known humorous or dramatic incidents out Sixteen anni dam tien. conden 
new of Canada’s colorful past VMaclean’s will pay $50. Indicate source 
, My n + 
material and mail to Canadianecdotes, Maclean’s, 481 University : 
peace $ AME 
ire Ave., Toronto. No contributions can be returned. : 
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if you’re saving for 
your family’s future 


make sure you own enough life insurance now! 


How much is enough? It depends upon 
your family’s size, needs, plans. Your New 
York Life Agent can help you figure the 
proper amount! 


Whatever your savings plan may be and in spite of 


| 


iny concern you may have about the future effects 


of inflation—don’t overlock the importance of 
giving your family adequate life insurance pro- 
tection right now. Basic financial security is vital to 
every family and nothing provides it as surely and 
quickly as life insurance. It creates an immediate 


estate your family can count on 


Just make sure you have enough. The amount of 
family protection you need depends on your 
standard of living, the number and ages of your 
children and other factors. Why not consult a New 
York Life agent. He can help vou plan a programme 
based on modern policies you can afford. The 


Assured Accumulator policy, for instance, “banks” 


$10,000 for your retirement and, until then, protects 
yur family with that much life insurance...at a 
cost of cents a day, depending on your age 
( ali VOu! New y ork | ile agent soon, OF W rite 
New York Life Insurance Company, Dept. M-2, 
143 University Avenue, Toronto 
Sc Ne © anadians Sic SID 


NEW YORK LIFE 


INSURANCE (N ylic COMPANY 
“~ 


443 University Avenue, Toronto 


LIFE @ GRO! @aA & e. 





Fair lady : 


A Toronto woman having her hair done 
in a large and fashionable salon noted a 
young man washing the hair of another 
customer and remarked to the girl doing 
her own hair, “I suppose shampooing is 
what you have to do first when you're 
learning hair dressing.” The girl shook 
her head Oh, no that’s all he ever 
does here. But this isn't the only job he 
has. When he’s not here he washes 
pood c 


* * * 


[he proprietor of the Dutch Mill, a 


t 
tra 


ler court in Sutherland, Sask., received 


a letter written by a friend in Saskatoon, 


but not until it had been over to Holland 


* * * 


ul the way hospitals order pa 
tients around and the St. Elizabeth, in 
North Sidney, N.S., is no exception, as 
indicated by this notice published in the 
Cape Breton Post: “Well Bahy Clinic — 


Thursday 2.30-3.30 Age limit for these 


clinics is 4 years—NO ADULTS.” 
~ ok * 


Sign about 15 miles from Duncan, 
B.C JUST THINK-—-if you lived here 


youd be home soon 
* * ok 


We don’t know what the burning issue 
is In your town but in Prescott, Ont., it’s 
CNR trains that sit so long on level cross- 
ings traffic gets tied up for fifteen minutes 
it a time. An official party of CNR offi- 
clals finally came to town to hear the 
complaints, including that of a man who 
swore a lone caboose had been left astride 
the Boundary St. crossing for over an 
hour. When he finally got mad and 


climbed into the caboose to raise a fuss, 
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he found the freight conductor who was 
aboard equally upset. The conductor said 
the constantly ringing crossing bell was 


driving him nuts 


* * * 


One of the Big Three in the automo- 
tive field has issued a 90-page buyer's 
guide which is packed with fascinating 
facts calculated to take “the imagined 
mystery out of buying a car.” On the 
subject of when a car should be turned 


+} 


in, though, the advice offered is just a bit 


confusing. On page 19-20 mystified buy- 





fur lady 


ers are warned “In any case it’s wise to 
consider trading any car that has reached 
20,000 miles,” while on page 65 they are 
told “If it has 20,000 miles on it, you 
may have 80,000 perfectly good miles 
left to go.” 


& * * 


Edmontonians looking for a laugh just 


turn to the “H” section of the new tele- 


7 MMP FIRST 
HAR HAR / FUNNY 


MONEY. 






[CREP 





phone directory, where consecutive pages 
are headed “HAR-HAR,” “HAR-HAW” 
and “HAW-HEE.” 


» * - 


Who's going to win the cold war isn't 
the only conflict on which the headlines 
seem to cast more confusion every day. 
On page eleven the other day the Lon- 
don, Ont., Free Press headlined: “Scien- 
tists optimistic war on sea lampreys in 
Lake Superior won.” And on page forty- 
five the paper headlined a second CP dis- 
patch, also from Ottawa, “Sea lamprey 
unconquered, says expert.” 


* * * 


The post office in St. John’s, New- 
foundland, has announced a new and 
modernized service to get the mail 
through faster to 34 points on the north- 
east coast, by truck. The planes that used 
to carry the mail have been abandoned 
as obsolete, after thirty - four thousand 
pounds of mail got piled up at Gander 
for three weeks waiting flying weather. 


* * * 


Signs on the wards of Montreal's Queen 
Mary hospital for veterans warn the 
patients against punching holes in the 
window screens to feed the pigeons. There 
is another barrier to pigeon feeding at 
English Bay, near Vancouver, where the 
other day a kindly fellow was seen doing 
his best to scatter crumbs to the flutterers, 
but a squadron of dive-bombing gulls 
kept swooping in to scatter the pigeons 
and grab the loot. Just then he was join- 
ed by an elderly gent who came hobbling 
somewhat stiffly to the rescue, and drove 


the gulls off by brandishing his cane 


PARADE PAYS $5 to $10 for true, humorous anecdotes reflecting the current 


Canadian scene. No contributions can be returned. 


Address Parade, c/o Maclean’s Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 
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